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1889, 


FALL FIELD DAY PARADE. 


AN elaborate programme was laid out for the celebration of the two: 
hundred and fifty-second fall field day, which was happily followed and 
fully enjoyed in every detail. The tour of duty occupied three days, Oct. 
7; 8, and 9, and embraced a trip to Troy, N. Y¥., where a short parade was 
made under the escort of the Troy Citizens Corps (6th Separate Com- 
pany N. G.S.N. Y.), followed by a reception and collation at their fine 
armory; then special train was taken for Albany, where the company 
remained until Wednesday, participating meantime with the Albany 
Burgesses Corps in the celebration of their fifty-sixth anniversary, and 
on Wednesday morning embarking on the Hudson River day-boat ‘* New 
York” from Albany, for a delightful sail down that picturesque stream 
to the metropolis. Here the command was transferred to the elegant 
steamer “ Pilgrim,” of the Fall River Line, and the homeward journey 
begun. At nine o’clock the following morning the Ancients reached 
Boston, ‘‘ in good order and condition,” after one of the most successful 
expeditions they ever made. Careful management and good cheer 
characterized the trip from the departure of the company until its arri- 
val home. Warm friends and generous hosts were encountered at every 
stopping-place, and contrary to the experience of the past few years, 
bright weather prevailed during the greater portion of the time, much 
enhancing the pleasure of the parades and the enjoyment of the grand 
scenery along the Hudson. According to its old-time custom, the com- 
pany extended invitations to representatives of other military bodies to 
share with them the exercises of the annual fall field day, and on this 
occasion Private Francis F. McKenzie, of the Honourable Artillery Com- 
pany of London, and Private Walter Scott, of the Old Guard, of New 
York, accompanied the command. The spirit of fellowship which has 
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long existed between the Ancients and the Old Guard was handsomely 
shown by the large delegation of its members sent to Tarrytown to inter- 
cept the steamer on the Hudson with welcome and good cheer. The 
presence, too, of Major Henry Rawlins, of the Honourable Artillery Com- 
pany of London, at the same time was a gratifying surprise. 


Monpay, Oct. 7. 


Leaden clouds darkened the sky, and a drizzling rain fell, portending 
the customary weather for the fall field-day exercises. These omens, 
however, were not decisive, for later in the day the sun shone at inter- 
vals, and on Tuesday and Wednesday a clear atmosphere and plenty of 
sunshine prevailed. ‘Che members of the command had been notified by 
Capt. Edward E. Allen to appear at the armory at 7 o’clock A. M. in 
full-dress uniform with white gloves, and fully equipped for the antici- 
pated journey. A large representation responded. and, as each man 
reported, arms were furnished by Quartermaster George P. May. The 
infantry formed in the upper hall under First Lieut. George B. Spauld- 
ing, while below Second Lieut. Edward Sullivan commanded the artillery 
men. Line was formed at quarter past eight, by Capt. Frank W. Dallin- 
ger, the adjutant, the command was passed to Capt. Allen, and the 
march to the Fitchburg railroad was begun, the Salem Cadet Band under 
Jean Missud, leading the way. The line moved by Commercial, State, 
Devonshire and Washington Streets, Haymarket Square, Haverhill, and 
Causeway Streets, and reached the depot at five minutes of nine. The 
train of drawing-room cars was soon filled, the baggage was stowed 
away and every one adjusted himself comfortably for the long ride west- 
ward. A crowd of spectators gathered to see the jolly company embark, 
and cheers were heard as the train drew out of the depot. The trip was 
uneventful; thecloudy skies showed signs of clearing as the day wore on, 
and short stops were made at Ayer Junction, Gardner Junction, Green- 
field, and North Adams. Every one remarked upon the gorgeous fall 
finery of the forests along the valley of the Deerfield River. Hoosac 
Tunnel was a novelty to many in the command, and soon after noon the 
train slowly entered the damp depths of Hoosac Mountain. Blue skies 
and scudding clouds now cheered the hearts of the Ancients, and hope 
rose high as the boundary of the Empire State was neared. A light 
luncheon had early been served on the train, but the length of the jour- 
ney sharpened very markedly the appetites and anticipations of all. 
Troy, the city of bell-founders, cast-iron stoves, and world-renowned 
laundries, came into view at three o’clock, and fifteen minutes later the 
Ancients were in the hands of their generous friends —the Troy Citizens 
Corps. History records the conquest of Troy by those who entered it 
in awooden horse; the tale of its conquest by those who entered it 
behind the iron horse remains to be told. 
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As the Ancients emerged from the depot, they were met by the Troy 
Citizens Corps drawn up in line on Broadway. One hundred and four 
men paraded as escort to the Ancients. uniformed in scarlet tunics, white 
cross belts, blue trousers, and glazed helmets, with white horsehair plumes. 
The officers were Capt. James W. Cusack, First Lieut. Elias P. Mann, 
Second Lieut. W. H. Stillman, and Asst. Surgeon H. B. Schuyler. After 
the customary salutes the column moved off, headed by a body of police 
and the Troy City Band. The Ancients followed, and were taken, after 
a short parade, to the armory of the command. Here, as on the march, a 
large concourse of people assembled to welcome the visitors. Flags and 
festoons in profusion were displayed from private houses along the line 
of the parade, and all citizens manifested a disposition to tender the Bos- 
tonians a hearty greeting. Upon entering the armory, corner of River 
and Ferry Streets, —a fine edifice, erected by the State during Gov. 
Cleveland's administration, —at four o'clock the troops were drawn up in 
order on the broad main floor, and Commander James W. Cusack ad- 
vanced toward Commander Allen and said : 


Mr. Commander, — 1 am glad to see you, sir, and give you a very hearty wel- 
come on behalf of the Troy Citizens Corps to the city of Troy. We want each 
and every one of you to feel that you are amongst friends, and that we fully 
mean to extend to you the hearty hospitalities of our organization and the city. 
It is my wish and that of my command that every member of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company may feel perfectly at home during your stay in 
Troy. It will be our object to make you comfortable, that you may thoroughly 
enjoy your brief visit to us. [Applause.] 


In replying, Commander Allen said : 


Mr. Con:mander, — We wish to thank you very heartily, more than my words 
can express, fur the kindness and generosity manifested in your words and 
actions jto-day. I trust you will belheve me when I say that every man who 
hears my voice knows you speak the exact truth in your warm and generous 
words of welcome. And although our stay in your city must necessarily be 
brief, the warmth of your welcome is the most convincing and assuring evidence 
that it will be thoroughly pleasant and enjoyable. [AApflazse.] 


When the addresses were completed the members of each corps re- 
lieved themselves of their arms, each Bostonian was taken in hand by 
a comrade from the ranks of the Citizens Corps, and after a thorough 
inspection of the spacious and beautiful armory, and an examination of 
the new undress uniform of the Troy Company, ranks were formed and 
the whole assemblage proceeded, arm-in-arm, through the streets to Har- 
mony Hall. The fine old ball-room was elegantly decorated in honor of 
the visitors, and the Troy City Band took the Boston musicians into the 
gallery. When places had been taken by the members of each command, 
Pres. Francis N. Mann briefly presented Hon. Martin I. Townsend, to 
welcome the visitors. 
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Mr. Townsend then said: 


Mr. Commander,— 1 have been deputed by the Mayor and by the Troy Citizens 
Corps,—and I also speak for myself — to give you welcome to our city. [Applause.} 
We are rejoiced and proud to see you here to-day. We know your honorable 
record, a record of more than two and a half centuries in your State, where your 
organization has, at every period since it was established, exerted a most admi- 
rable influence in favor of the well-being of the citizens of that Commonwealth, 
[Applause.] And not only has your influence affected the citizens of Massachu- 
setts, but more remotely the citizens of the entire world. Where cither the 
interests of the State or the nation have been endangered, Massachusetts has 
been in front. [4/f/azse:] Lexington and Concord witnessed the shedding of 
the first blood of the Revolution. Massachusetts men, nurtured under the 
influence of your organization of that day, were the first ready to meet the 
British forces, And when the troublous times of ’61 came, Massachusetts, true 
to herself, had been ready all winter, and her boys were first to advance towards 
the battlefield; and at Baltimore the first blood shed for the Union sprung from 
Massachusetts veins. [AAf/ause.] I am a New Yorker all through, and as 
loyal as any man to this State. [Zzthustastic applause.) I wish to say to you, 
gentlemen, that no ancestor of mine in the male line had for more than two hun- 
dred years from the first settlement lived in any State but the State of Massa- 
chusetts. It gave me my birth. I three times voted in the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts at a general election, before I came to this State. [4Aplause and 
@ voice,“ Must have been a Republican.”| And therefore, when I speak of Massa- 
chusetts, there is a little of personal interest which goes to the heart; but, my 
friends, let me say that Iam as proud of the State of my adoption as I am of 
the State of my birth. [Cries of “ Good, Good.” 

I came from the State that produced the Adamses, Sam and John, and Gerry 
and Dexter—I came to the State that produced the Clintons, and Wright and 
Van Buren, and latterly Seward, and I believe if there has been any good for- 
tune in a man’s location, I have shared it in my case to the utmost. | 4p plause.] 

Now I have spoken on behalf of the city of Troy; I have spoken on behalf of 
the Citizens’ Corps; I have spoken on behalf of my own fellow-citizens. What 
changes the years make! In my early days, we scarcely more expected to see 
tite city of Boston than we expected to see the New Jerusalem, [Laughter.] 
The day of seeing the two places seemed to be about equally distant, but now 

we have realized what the prophet spoke of as coming in the latter days when 

every mountain should be made low and every valley exalted to make the 
highway coming to the Lord.” We have seen the rails run over Mt. Washing- 
ton and under the Hoosac Mountain, until to-day a visit to the city of Boston — 
or Hub of the universe, I believe it is, —is only a matter of a few hours, five — 
six at the most. Now, friends, you are our neighbors. You have helped us to 
suppress the wickedest rebellion that has ever been started since Satan rebelled 
in heaven. While ours is but a little locality called Troy, which is not big 
enough to stand alone, having about seventy thousand inhabitants, there are half 
a dozen towns around us, of which Troy is the centre, which make up our one 
hundred and thirty thousand population, which stand equal in intelligence and 
civilization with any like number of people in the world. So that we stand here 
not only friends to the people of Massachusetts and of the city of Boston, but we 
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mean to be your rivals in all good works and words. [Aff/ause.] Weare glad 
tosee you here and to give you the right hand of fellowship. When I was 
young, I used to hear at certain times a form of expression commonly used in 
old Massachusetts. Twice a year I used to hear the ancient invocation, “God 
save the Commonwealth of Massachusetts.” I utter the same sentiment this 
afternoon. I wish you, gentlemen, here and during the remainder of your stay 
amost happy time. [AAflause and cheers.] 


Three rousing cheers were given also for the State of New York, and, 
upon their subsiding, Commander Allen of the Ancients replied as fol- 
lows: 


Mr. Commander, —T1 heartily thank you, the city of Troy, and the State of 
New York, for the warm words of welcome you have uttered. I wish every man 
had as honorable a record as has your chief speaker. I have heard him speak 
on political subjects on more than one occasion. I knew what to expect when 
I was told that he was to address us. I remember him many years ago, and 
[terning to Mr. Townsend|I must compliment you, sir, on the happy terms 
which you employed to express your sentiment of welcome to us on this 
occasion. I hardly know how to return such a compliment, and can only say 
that we came here filled with the idea we were going to meet soldiers, gentle- 
men, honorable citizens. That we have done all that, our reception to-day 
abundantly proves. I again thank you very much for the kind words spoken, in 
behalf of my command, and hope we may never have occasion to otherwise 
address each other. [Applause.] 


The Citizens Corps then shouted their famous company cry, ‘‘ T-C- 
C-Zip, Boom,~Aha.” 

Without further ceremony the visitors were invited to partake of a 
bountiful collation which was spread on the tables before them, the 
members of the Citizens Corps waiting upon their guests assiduously, 
and taking care to see that no want was left unfilled. The popping of 
corks was heard throughout the room, until there seemed to be -no limit 
to the splendid generosity of the entertainers. Among the distinguished 
citizens of Troy present to greet the Ancients were Major-Gen. Joseph 
B. Carr, Comptroller William J. Roache, County Treasurer Thomas 
Dickson, State Senator Michael F’. Collins, Corporation Counsel William 
J. Parmenter, Sheriff Shepherd J. Tappan, and Col. Whittemore, Capt. 
Shaler, Capt. Heath, Lieut. Lissals, Lieut. Gordon, and Lieut. Howard, 
all of the Watervleit Arsenal. 

At six o’clock the two companies re-formed, and returned to the armory 
and secured their arms amid cheers and displays of fireworks seldom 
excelled on such occasions. The march to the railroad station was an 
ovation to the Ancients not soon to be forgotten. Even into the train 
itself the Trojans followed with cheering words, and as the cars drew out 
of the depot the enthusiasm was unlimited. 

The run from Troy to Albany is but six miles, and the command 
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arrived at the capital in about twenty minutes. Meantime, the train was 
boarded by a committee of the Albany Burgesses Corps, consisting of 
Capt. W. M. Hussey, Lieut. Charles E, Wolf, Capt. Oscar Smith, Lieut. 
Frank Childs. Lieut. James A. Shattuck, Maj. Charles E. Van Zandt, 
Dr. H. E. Mereness, Lieut. George L. Thomas, and Capt. Henry C. 
Haskell, who extended an informal welcome, and pinned on the breast 
of each Ancient a pink badge of satin ribbon. Then, as the train rolled 
into the station, a salute of fifty-six guns was fired in honor of the Bos- 
tonians. The Ancients quickly emerged from the cars and, escorted by 
the gentlemen named above, marched to the Delavan kouse, the head- 
quarters during their stay in Albany. Here rooms were provided and 
preparations for tea were soon made. This essential disposed of, the 
reception at the Albany Club was next to be considered. It was nearly 
ten o’clock when the Ancients assembled in marching order, without 
arms, in front of the Delavan House, and started, under the escort of the 
Burgesses Corps, with their band, to the house of the Club on State 
Street. A large fraction, apparently, of the population of Albany turned 
out to see the parade, and the streets were illuminated in all directions 
with red fire, bombs and Roman candles. The club-house was brilliantly 
lighted throughout, and a full representation of the members was present 
to welcome the visitors. When the Ancients had filed into the east 
parlor and the adjoining rooms were filled with spectators, Capt. Oscar 
Smith, of Albany, happily presented Capt. Allen and the members of 
the Ancients to the president and members of the Club, whereupon 
Maj. Charles R. Knowles, as president of the Club, bade the visitors 
welcome, saying : 

Capt. Allen and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany,— By virtue of the honor which this Club has conferred upon me as 
president, I have the pleasure of extending to you our hearty greeting and our 
joyous welcome, and we beg that during your short stay in our city you share 
with us the privileges and pleasures of this, our club home. While as a State 
we are rich in our citizen soldiery, and as a city justly proud of our old and 
honored organization whose guests you are, neither as a State nor city can we 
glory in an organization whose birth throes were in the early days of the seven- 
teenth century. To grand old Massachusetts must be accorded that honor, and 
with such an organization, so long antedating our early and later struggle for 
national life, is it any wonder that the first military camp-fires whose smoke 
ascended heavenward were lighted on Massachusetts soil, and that the spark 
was struck from the flint of a member of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company? Surely it is not a matter of surprise that the first signal-station 
that was planted in this country was in the tower of the old North Church in 
Boston, that the lantern which gave spur to the restless steed of Paul Revere 
was lighted and hung in the old North Church steeple by a member of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company ; and so, all along through the ages, 
the leaven of national ardor which has diffused its spirit of loyalty and heroic 
endeavor through the entire sisterhood of States has been in the Ancient and 
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Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. As the sons of such a proud 
and honored ancestry, with a history that is contemporaneous with the landing 
of our Pilgrim fathers and mothers, we feel honored by your presence with us 
tonight, and beg that we may be allowed to adda single link to the golden chain 
which holds in a common brotherhood all who honor and revere the memories 
and associations of Plymouth Rock and Bunker Hill, and what the compass is 
to the mariner, may your organization in the future, as in the past, be to old 
Massachusetts, and, through her, to the country at large. [Applasse.] 


Capt. Allen, in reply, said : — 


You refer, sir, in very fitting and eloquent terms to the State pride of Massa- 
chusetts in bringing up first-class men. It has great pride in its citizens, and it 
has great pride in its citizen suldiery, and I may say that it also has pride in the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, which, though not playing at the 
present as active a part in the State militia as in the earlier days of the colonies, 
yet has in its membership many able and distinguished men, and men who are 
still ready to be called, if necessary, to the front, and who have in recent years 
performed deeds on the battlefield worthy of a page in fame, There are none 
among them who are not proud to be in the goodly city of Albany to-day. We 
did not expect to receive so glorious a civic welcome as has been accorded to 
us, We were sure of being received with open arms by your military, but we 
did not believe this beautiful club-house would be thrown open to us as it has 
been. You may find that we have trespassed on your hospitality to its fullest 
extent. In behalf of my command, I very cordially thank you for this kind 
reception. [Applazse.] 


The Ancients were then invited to inspect the club-house and make 
themselves at home. A fine collation was served, and the evening was 
spent most enjoyably by the guests and their generous entertainers. 


TurEspAy, Oct. 8. 


Tuesday was the most eventful day of this tour of duty, for the 
Ancients took part in the celebration of the filty-sixth birthday of the 
Albany Burgesses Corps, by parading with that body in the forenoon, and 
were handsomely received by the Mayor of Albany and the Governor of 
New York. In the afternoon the Burgesses kept open house at their 
Broadway armory, and with toast and speech made merry welcome to 
the Ancients, the festivities being maintained until evening, when the 
banquet of Ancients was given in the Delavan House, and a large num- 
ber of guests were entertained. The weather throughout the day was 
dry and cool, and nothing occurred to in any way detract from the 
pleasure of the visitors or of those who mingled with them, 

It was nearly half-past eleven o'clock when the Burgesses Corps and 
the Ancients formed in line before the Delavan House, in the following 
order : — 
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Mounted police. 
Platoon of twenty-eight policemen, under command of Sergt. SAMUEL BECKE 
Gartland’s Band. 
Burgesses Corps, Capt. W1LLIAM M. Hussry commanding. 
Salem Cadet Band. , 
The Ancient and Honorable Artillery, Capt. E. E. ALLEN commanding. 


The line of march was through Broadway and State Street to the City 
Hall. Here a halt was made, and the command filed into the Common 
Council Chamber, followed by the Burgesses. The order “* ye 
face” was given by Capt. Allen, and all present faced the president’s 
desk. Gartland’s band played “America,” after which Capt. W. M. 
Hussey introduced the Hon. Edward A, Maher, mayor of Albany, who 
addressed the Ancients as follows : — 


MAYOR MAHER’S WELCOME. 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Cone 
pany, —In behalf of the city of Albany, I cordially bid you welcome. , This 
old city, which celebrated its bi-centenary in 1886, greets your organization = 
venerable in age, honorable in character, and historic in noble and chivalric 
deeds. Boston is rightly proud of you, for have you not grown ancient and 
honorable in its and the nation’s service? And each year your excursions 
spread in fame. Annually you invade new cities, and capture the hearts and 
affections of their inhabitants. And after each campaign the message is sent 
home by your commander, “ We came, we saw, we conquered.” Rageae x 

But your conquests leave blessings behind. They exemplify the friendship 
of the cities and the fraternal spirit of the citizen soldiery of this great country. 
They manifest the unity, amity, and brotherly love of a grand people, who 
peacefully follow their pursuits under the blessings of liberty, and only lead 
their guns when that liberty is assailed. They keep alive the fire of palnausn 
and love of country, on which, under providence, our people most rely for es 
perpetuation of their government. They prove that, though mountains may 
loom their peaks between us, and Jakes and valleys divide us, we are one 
people in spirit and in hope. [4A//axse.] ; 

Our welcome to you, therefore, is sincere and heartfelt, and may your sojourn 
in our midst be one of pleasant reminiscence. While you are the guests of all 
our people, an organization, also gray with age and proud of record, — our own 
Burgesses Corps [aff/axse], has assumed the pleasant task of specially enter- 
taining you, in which we feel confident it will succeed to your entire satisfaction. 
Its members will go back to the settlement of this city and show you it was con- 
temporaneous with your early youth. They will remind you of its importance 
then as a trading station, and its prominence now as a great city and the capital 
of the Empire State; of its material prosperity and renewed Progressiveness ; 
of its intellectual enlightenment and moral excellence, of which we are justly 
proud. They will expose to you the beauties of our city, and invite you to the 
hospitality of its citizens, and in pean and oration and feasting celebrate your 
achievements, and drink to your health and happiness and prosperity. To their 
care we commit you. [Applause.] 
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The Salem Cadet Band softly played “The Star Spangled Banner,” 
and then Capt. Allen responded. 


CAPT. ALLEN’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Mayor and Representatives of the City Government of Albany, —1 thank 
you for this cordial greeting. 1 am kindly informed by Capt. Hussey that no 
reply is expected on the part of the Ancient and Honorables, save such as can 
be seen in each beaming eye as you welcome them to the city. But I cannot 
allow, in behalf of those of my command, this occasion to pass without saying 
one word of the appreciation which the Ancients feel for the manner in which 
they have been received in this goodly city by the noble river. From the time 
we arrived in town until the present moment it has been one continuous round of 
visitation, hand-shaking, health-drinking, good-fellowship, and fraternization 
wherever we have been, whether in public assembly, or in armory, club-house, 
or private residences of the town; wherever we have gone it has been the hearty 
hand-shake and “God bless you,” and “ We are glad to see you.” I cannot, 
as I say, allow this occasion to pass without placing on record our heartfelt 
appreciation of the honor and courtesy shown us. [AAp/ause.] 


This concluded the ceremonies at City Hall. Leaving the Hall, the 
procession passed along Washington Avenue, Swan, and State Streets, 
to the magnificent State capitol. Here the whole company, the Ancients 
and the Burgesses, were photographed on the State House steps, the 
streets being crowded with citizens, though a raw, chilly wind prevailed 
and dark clouds lowered in the sky. In a few moments more the troops 
of both commands were in position in the Executive Chamber. Gov. 
David B. Hill soon appeared, and without any ado said: — 


Officers and Soldiers, —1 am obliged to you for this informal call, and for the 
honor you do me on this occasion. It needs no formal words on my part to 
express to you the fact that you are always welcome to the Empire State. 
Soldiers from any part of our Union are always welcome here, and particularly 
those from the neighboring State of Massachusetts. The Mayor, as I am 
informed, has extended to you formal welcome to this ancient city of Albany. 
No further welcome on my part is necessary. I do not propose to detain you 
with any set speech or lengthy remarks. I can only say, knowing the escort I 
see here and the organization whose guest you are, that you are in good hands 
and will remain so, I trust, while you are in the city of Albany. [Adfplause.] I 
express the hope in conclusion, that your stay in the Empire State will be most 
agreeable and pleasant. [App/awse.] 


Capt. Allen said in response : — 


Your Excellency, —1 need to say but one word on behalf of my command, 
to expre¢ss to you, as I did to the Mayor, our appreciation of the courtesy we 
have received at the hands of the city of Albany. And now that we are wel- 
comed in so satisfactory a manner by yourself, we feel that we have a right, 
almost, to live in the State of New York. We are satisfied with Boston, but if 
there is any city we should remove to, the Ancients would unanimously vote to 
remove to the capital of the Empire State. [4pp/ause.] 
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Each of the visitors was then presented by Capt. Allen to Gov. Hill, 
who shook hands and exchanged a pleasant word with all. Adjt.-Gen. 
Porter was introduced to Capt. Allen, and, after a few minutes conversa- 
tion, the whole party scattered throughout the building. A tour of sight- 
seeing was made under the guidance of the Burgesses, over the finished 
and unfinished parts of the great ediice, upon which already nineteeen 
millions of dollars have been expended, and five years more will elapse 
before its completion. Nearly an hour was spent in viewing the inter- 
esting objects displayed on every side, most of which were novel to the 
eyes of the visitors. The line was then re-formed on State Street, and 
the return march was made to the Burgesses armory, where the corps 
was dismissed for dinner. 

At an early hour in the afternoon the Ancients were taken in hand, 
“horse, foot, and dragoon,”’ by the Burgesses Corps, at their armory, and 
were held captive until after nightfall. The armory of the Burgesses 
was gaily decorated with flags, festoons, and tropical plants. Gartlands’ 
Band played melodious seiections throughout the feast. No set pro- 
gramme had been arranged, everybody was made to feel at home, and 
impromptu addresses full of generous and fraternal sentiments were 
exchanged between the hosts and their guests. Prominent among those 
present, aside from the Ancients and their entertainers, were: Mayor 
Maher, Surrogate Francis Wood, United States Surveyor John M. 
Bailey, Ex-Postmaster James, of New York, Gen. Joseph B. Carr, and 
several of his old staff, Capt. Benj. R. Spellman, the original captain of 
the Burgesses Corps, Capt. Stackpole, and Lieuts. Greene and Batchelder. 
A fine quartette from the band sang * War Memories,” “ The Old Folks 
at Home,” and other selections. f 

Capt. Hussey made a brief address of welcome, as soon as the guests 
had assembled, saying that. he knew they were all tired and worn out, 
and the only command he could give was to order ‘*a charge on the 
viands.”’ 

Capt. Allen briefly responded for the Ancients, and then the assault on 
the well-laden tables was begun. The feasting lasted far into the after- 
noon, and was followed by several short addresses. After speeches had 
been by made Pres. Oscar Smith, of the Civil Association, and Ex- 
Assemblyman Galen R. Hitt, of Albany, Col. Henry Walker of the 
Ancients was called upon to speak for the visitors. 


He 


COL. HENRY WALKER’S SP 


Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and of the Burgesses 
Corps, —I think it is hardly fair to call upon anybody to speak after such a 
bounteous entertainment. I do not know that I can say anything except to 
express what I know is throbbing in the heart of every man belonging to the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company — our earnest thanks for the cordial 
hospitality with which you have received us in the old capitul of the Empire 
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State. This State is an empire not only in name, but an empire in her broad 
acres which belong to her people; an empire in the wealth of her . population 
and their power, and in the great names of the men who have adorned her in 
our nation’s history. [4Af/ause.] It is pleasant, and we appreciate it, to be 
received by your mayor in the good old city which dates back to the time when 
Boston was founded. The story will be written on the page of our history. The 
gentleman who last spoke tried to make out that Bostonians thought they were 
the salt of the earth, and our city the “ Hub of the universe.” I, also, thought 
so until the other day when I heard a little story. There was a Bostonian once 
who went to the door of heaven to getin. Well, Saint Peter did not see fit to 
let him in, and he went to the other place. The person in charge did not want 
to let him in there. THe said, “ You Bostonians think you own the earth, but 
here is a man (pointing to a New Yorker), who owns you and all the rest of the 
earth beside.” [Zaughter.] Since that time I have thought our egotism is more 
than matched. 

I can only repeat what we all feel — our deep gratification for the handsome 
treatment we have received. We received your Burgesses Corps, one of the 
old veteran military organizations of the country, representing that citizen sol- 
diery upon which the life and existence of this country must depend —we 
received them joyfully and did all we could do for them a few years since. 
To-day, you welcome us. May you give us another return visit at the earliest 
opportunity. To this old city of Albany which has figured in our colonial and 
national history, I offer the thanks, not only of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, but also the thanks of the city of Boston and the good old 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [Ap//ause.] They all tender to you their 
best wishes for your prosperity and happiness. No matter how prosperous you 
become, we will gladly welcome it for your sake, and if the time should come 
when misfortune falls on you, no men will more gladly stretch forth the hand of 
fellowship and aid than those belonging to the old Bay State. [4pflause.] I 
thank you for Capt. Allen, who I wish was here, — and I thank you for the city 
of Boston. [ApAlause.] 


At this point, some one handed Col. Walker a glass of wine, and he 
concluded his remarks by drinking to the Albany Burgesses Corps, the 
city of Albany, and the Empire State of New York. 

The band played “ Home, Sweet Home,” after which Col. Jacob C. 
Cuyler, an old member of the Burgesses Corps, made an interesting 
address full of memories of by-gone days, which elicited frequent 
applause. He concluded by making a motion that ip the proposed 
parade in New York in celebration of the landing of Columbus, the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Boston be invited, being 
the oldest military organization in the United States, to take the right of 
the line in the military column. This suggestion was received with 
warm applause, and Pres, Smith said that he did not think it was neces- 
sary to discuss that matter, as the Burgesses Corps would doubtless be 
unanimously in favor of it, and the subject would be referred to the 
company at its first meeting. 
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The next speaker presented was Surrogate Francis H. Woods, of 
Albany. 
JUDGE WOODS’ REMARKS. 


I feel that any lengthened words of mine would mar the harmony of this 
occasion, and yet I cannot be entirely silent in the presence of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. And I remember that almost 
half a century ago the most eloquent -on of Massachusetts spoke of this good 
old city of which you are now the guests, and said, ‘The ancient and hospitable 
city of Albany, where men of our principles always find good quarters,” and two 
or three years ago, in Faneuil Hall, with the Burgesses Corps of this city, it 
was my pleasant lot to be with you, and to say that if you ever came to the city 
of Albany you would find that the men of Albany would extend the right hand 
of welcome, and that right hand freighted with the best sentiments of their 
hearts. [Afflause.] And before you leave this city I hope that you will have 
had earnest enough of the tokens that in this town that sentiment*which Mr. 
Webster expressed you will find fully exemplified. As I look about this 
armory, as I think about the independent soldiery which the Burgesses Corps 
represent in the State of New York, I feel, as no doubt you feel, that the militia 
will be in the future, as it has been in the past, the sure and the chief defence of 
American institutions. [A/p/ause.] As I look back and remember — and let 
me recall without apparent trivial repetition — that when the first movement 
was made to organize the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, the 
minions of the king and the servants of the town opposed granting them per- 
mission and commission to organize, I say it was a judicious measure, It was a 
wise fear ; for it was those independent military bodies, of which your organiza- 
tion was the exemplar and forerunner, which stood up for the rights of the 
people and against the rights of the Crown. [A///azse.] And incorporated in 
the very fundamentals of every Constitution, of every State in this glorious 
Union, was sacredly preserved the right of the citizen to bear arms and to bear 
arms carried with them —the right to bear arms for the defence of the State 
and for the defence of this Union. But this is indulging in platitudes, These 
things may carry a man too far away into arguments beyond the scope of a 
social occasion, but I am sure that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Boston and the Burgesses Corps of the city of Albany are good sub- 
stantial men, all; that in feasting or in fighting they are equal to all occasions 
of great merit; and in this good old city, the oldest living municipality in the 
country, we extend the hand of welcome to you. You have our hearts. We 
give you greeting and we bid you welcome. [A/plause.] 


Pres. Smiru.— For fear that there may be some criticism that there 
are too many speeches and too little to drink, I will call upon the band 
to play a piece, and to the gentlemen to come down front and take some- 
thing. Before dismissing you I call for three cheers for Gen. Carr. 

Three hearty cheers were given for the old General, and then Lieut. 
J. P. Bradley, of the Ancients, cried out “ A-B-C — Albany, Boston, 
and Carr; three cheers.” 

The cheers were warmly given, and the General bowed his acknowl- 
edgments. He was called upon to speak, and responded as follows: — 
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GEN. CARR’S REMARKS. 


Comrades of the Albany Burgesses Corps,—1 stand here to-day, I regret, an 
invalid. Iam sorry that I am not in condition to respond in a proper manner 
to the sentiment of your corps, as the gentlemen representing the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company has stated. The compliment I fully appreciate. 
I see round me here to-day not only those who served with me in the National 
Guard, but I see the familiar faces that served with me in the regular army. 
[Applause.] I am no stranger to Massachusetts. I commanded three of the 
best regiments that went from Massachusetts. They were in the first brigade 
under Gen. Joe Hooker’s command. [Lod applause.] And I am proud that 
they have paid you, sir, the compliment to come here to-day and receive your 
hospitality. When I look around me and see the Ancient and Honorable 


* Artillery Company that I met some five years ago when I and my staff were 


their guests at Boston, I say I regret that I cannot bid you, as I would like to, 
that welcome that my heart speaks. [AfA/ause.] By the gentlemen of the Bur- 
gesses Corps I have been elected a life member. I donot know why you should 
elect me a life member, only that you were in my command during the little 
struggle here in the city of Albany, when they did yeoman service; when they 
obeyed my orders promptly. While under my command, they did service that 
was a credit to the National Guard of the State of New York. [4///awse.] 

Gentlemen, I feel that if I could speak to you further, I would; but I cannot 
open my mouth, and I am only speaking to you through my teeth, but I cannot 
forego saying that, in behalf of the Burgesses Corps and of the Troy Citizens 
Corps, we greet you men of Boston — we greet you as comrades, and we trust 
that your short stay here will be an enjoyable one. [4Ap/ause.] 


Cov. WaLker.— Mr. President, when a commander of the tried 
service of Gen. Carr has won a reputation for courage and ability in the 
field, and beyond that has won the love and reverence of his survivors, 
we can be pretty sure that his reputation is founded on a firm basis, and 
of all the men under his command I have yet to see the first man that 
did not speak of Gen. Carr with reverence. [Afflause.] 

Gentlemen of the Ancients, I call on you to give three cheers for Gen. 
Carr, and to give them with a will. 

Three hearty cheers were given by the Ancients, and three more by the 
Burgesses Corps for Gen. Carr. 


LIEUT. J. PAYSON BRADLEY’S SPEECH. 


Your humble servant is always willing to do military duty in the Ancients, 
but coming out prominently as a speaker is not his forte at all. I have been 
promoted commander of a company six times, and reduced to the ranks seven 
times, and now by the fortunes of war, designated to carry the national colors in 
our successful attack upon the city of Albany. 

Now, I know, the old boys are quite anxious to depart. Speech-making is 
very well, and I have been highly entertained this afternoon, but, comrades, 
fighting is our forte.’ When I heard the order of the Commander to make the 
attack on the viands, I knew they would be vanquished. Where on any other field 


16 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


of battle could we have beheld a more glorious attack? [Zaughter.] Everything 
has disappeared ; and although I imbibe Apollinaris, when we see an enemy we 
put him down, and down so far that he never affects our heads. [Laughéer.] 
And now, comrades, I see on your breasts badges of the grand old army of 
twenty-five years ago. How memory goes back when I see Gen. Carr! My 
early education was in the field, and being young, impressed on my mind the 
incidents of war. Many reminiscences conld be brought out by comrades here, 
but there is one thing I am bound to believe, and that is, the trials during the 
war, the friendships, the associations of that Grand Army, joined with the citizen 
soldiery of the present, will form a bond of common brotherhood which, from 
Canada to the Gulf of Mexico, and from the Atlantic to the Pacific, will solidify 
this country into a union invincible and respected by all the world, honored by 
ourselves, and blessed by our God in heaven. Thus, soldiers and gentlemen,— for 
a soldier must of necessity be a gentleman —let us march shoulder to shouldec 
in the good work that we, as gentlemen soldiers, in times of peace are bound to 
maintain, and do for our country in peace what we are willing to do in war, give 
up our lives if need be, that this country, the most glorious on which the sun 
shines from the hour she rises in the east until she sinks in glorious brilliancy 
in the west, may be preserved. [4///ause.] I suggested that you cheer the 
A-B-C. It is a motto that has a new significance from this day forth. It is 
entirely beyond the Burgesses Corps; it means the A B C—the beginning of 
the alphabet of all that is good, and may be indeed the beginning, the teaching, 
and instruction of all who may come to us of what the true and noble soldier 
should be, and that is, a true and noble gentleman. When I heard, as I did last 
night, one of your citizens in his speech give utterance to that lofty sentiment, 
the universal brotherhood of man, I saw an exemplification of something that 
occurred in the recent past. At the dedication of the monument at Plymouth, 
that ronument which was erected in memory of the Pilgrim Fathers, the first 
oration was that of John Boyle O’Reilly. Let me say that I glory in such an 
alliance — social, political, and religious; but beyond all that, I believe in one 
undivided and united country, and may we all — whatever our faith or hope of 
the future is, as far as we can indulge in hope here on earth, — unite in the reso- 
lution that this country shall be maintained now and forevermore. [Loud 


applause.| 


The band then played “ The Star Spangled Banner.” Major Horatio 
12), Stacpole, of the National Guard, made a brief address. He said: — 


I appreciate the hospitality of the Albany Burgesses Corps. It is to the city 
what our wines are to us, better as it grows older. We all feel love for and 
pride in the Albany Burgesses Corps. Members of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, we are all proud to see you here. [Applazse.] 


Major James Otis Woodward said: — 


I think the pleasantest way I can respond to the Captain’s presentation is by 
drinking the health of our guests here to-day, the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, including that of the Burgesses Corps. If, at this late hour, I 
should trespass on your time, it would only be to say words of congratulation 
upon the appearance of the Ancients. I never saw them march better than 
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to-day, as they passed down State Street. To your guests, I would say, we are 
proud of you. We will not permit the Burgesses Corps to claim you as their 
guests, but the citizens of Albany, one and all, are your hosts, and we are proud 
to have you with us, and drink your health. [Applause.] 


In the evening the annual banquet took place at the Delavan House. 
In the brilliantly lighted dining-hall the company sat down about eight 
o'clock, the Salem Cadet Band furnishing most enjoyable music during 
the serving of the courses. No decorations were attempted beyond the 
placing of the national and State colors at the head of the hall flanking 
a large mirror behind the seats of the Commander and the invited 
guests. Covers were laid for two hundred persons, to whom the appended 
menu was submitted: 


MENU. 


SOUP, 


Green Turtle. 


FISH. 

Salmon Trout, Boiled, Anchovy Sauce. Potatoes Hollandaise. 
HORS D’CEUVRES. 
Small Patties of Oysters. 


; 4 RELEVE. 3 
Filet de Boeuf aus Champignons. Spinach. 


ENTREES, 
Lamb Chops with French Peas. Sweetbread Croquettes, Sauce Supréme. 


PUNCH AU RHUM, 


ROTIS. 
Young Duck, Giblet Sauce. Celery Salad. 


ENTREMETS SUCRES. 
Gelée au Vin de Champagne. Glacé a la Napolitan. 


Gateaux Assortis. 
Fruit. percents Coffee. 

An hour and a half was devoted to the discussion of the bill of fare, 
though keen appetites could not be expected among an assemblage of 
men who had been partaking largely during the afternoon of the ample 
feast spread out by their comrades of the Burgesses Corps. At half-past 
nine o’clock, Commander Allen rapped for attention and the addresses 
were begun. As there had been several brief speeches made already by 
the Ancients and their hosts at Troy and Albany, the oratory on this 


occasion was confined closely to the toasts, and ended at an hour some- 
what earlier than usual. 


The CoMMANDER. — Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, it is my rare felicity to give welcome on this occasion not 
only to my fellow-members, but to our invited guests representing many 
distinguished organizations. The time for speech-making has come. It 


18 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


will not last long, my friends, certainly not on my part. My voice is 
nearly exhausted. I have been occupied so much in extending thanks 
for the courtesies shown to us by the various assemblies, clubs, military 
organizations, and other parties desiring to tender us hospitalities, that I 
have very little left to say. I do not propose to extend my remarks to 
any length. Iam simply going to call on the Adjutant for the first regu- 
lar toast. [Applause.] 
ApjT. DALLINGER. — First regular toast — 


The President of the United States, Soldier, Statesman, Citizen.— The chief 
magistrate of a mighty people, he commands the respect of the nation. 


The band played “ America.” 
Apjt. DALLINGER. — Second regular toast — 


The Commonwealth of New York. —The Empire State, foremost in the constel- 
lation of our Union, we acknowledge her patriotic and progressive citizenship. 
[LA4pplause.] 


The ComMANDER. — We had hoped to have with us the Commander- 
in-Chief of the great Empire State, but he assured me this morning that 
he was so much engaged that he would not be able to be present. We 
had expected, in fact had been promised, the presence of his adjutant- 
general, but undoubtedly Gen. Porter is engaged elsewhere. There are 
many events going on simultaneously in this busy capital, therefore we 
have not the opportunity to see the old Massachusetts man we should 
like to have seen here to-night. But though Adjt-Gen. Porter is not 
present, we have one here who is amply able to speak, not only for the 
Albany Club, but for the State of New York. He served his country and 
his State faithfully in the Legislature, and I now have the pleasure of pre- 
senting to you Mr. Knowles, president of the Albany Club and ex-member 
of the Legislature of the State of New York. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF PRES. C. R, KNOWLES. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, —It was but a 
moment ago that I was notified by your Honorable Commander that our Adju- 
tant-General was not to be present, and that I was to try and rattle in his place 
for a moment. I appreciate the compliment, and on behalf of the Adjutant-Gen- 
eral, on behalf of the soldiery of the Empire State of New York, I extend to 
you not only our hearty thanks for the kind and complimentary manner in which 
you have spoken of our State, but thanks for that generous, that hearty co-opera- 
tion which you have given, and for the spirit of military enthusiasm which your 
presence has awakened, and for that spirit which it shall continue to awake in 
the heart of every true, loyal citizen of our State. But while we are rich, gen- 
tlemen, in territorial possessions and in the memories of great and good men 
who have honored our State, while we are rich in honest and heroic legislators, 
men of letters and statesmen, too, we do not forget that we are indebted to 
grand old New England, and to Massachusetts particularly, for much of this 
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greatness which we have inherited, and it is our eastern gate that opens wide to 
welcome alway New England men and Massachusetts, too. And over the por- 
tals of that gate there has been placed, in golden letters, the word “ Welcome,” 
and at all times they ring out and shine forth that sentiment which we would 
gladly extend more heartily in our greeting, if possible. I say we are indebted 
to New England, to Massachusetts, to Boston; for, as in the olden time all roads 
led to Rome, so even now all roads lead to Boston. All greatness in one sense 
is concentrated in Boston; and I am reminded of it from the fact that before you 
built the Boston & Albany Railroad which has connected us more closely than 
we were before, two gentlemen from Cork were travelling from Albany to Bos- 
ton. One was a citizen of Boston and the other of our own Strate, and on their 
way thither, in the old-fashioned method of travelling, they naturally got into a 
line of argument in reference to the greatness of their respective cities, and Pat, 
who was from Boston, claimed that all greatness concentrated in Boston and 
emanated from there; while Mike insisted that the old Dutch city of Albany had 
something great in it. And after arriving within twenty-five miles of Boston, 
while lost on the road, Pat suggested to Mike that he get out and see what was 
inscribed on what he supposed was a milestone, and Mike alighted in the twi- 
light and went over and got his eye to the milestone; and, says he, “ Bedad, it 
was only a grave, and it was Mr. Miles, and he was only twenty-five years old; 
but, bedad, he lived in Boston.” [Great laughter] 

And so, gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, we all 
live in Boston; and even the Empire State of New York acknowledges the 
greatness, acknowledges the heroism, acknowledges the patriotic sentiment 
which is always true to every noble endeavor, to every generous impulse, —it is 
all from Boston —and as your eastern winds come we catch the influence, and 
we are animated by the inspiration, and we echo back the sentiment and say, 
“If New York, the Empire State is great, it is because she has borrowed that 
greatness from New England and from Boston. [Loud applause.] 


Col. Henry Walker proposed three cheers for the Empire State of New 
York, which were given with enthusiasm. 

Apjr. DALLINGER. — Third regular toast — 

The City of Albany. — Queen City of the Hudson; may its glorious future 
equal its happy and glorious past. [App/ause.] 


The CoMMANDER. — Gentlemen, you are all aware that we met the 
Chief Magistrate of Albany in City Hall this morning. We were wel- 
comed by him then, and he told me that owing to a meeting which he 
was obliged to call, he would not be able to be here to-night. He 
wanted to come, and he felt the disappointment keenly. He took pains 
to assure me that he desired to be with us, and only important and press- 
ing business would have detained him; but, gentlemen, it is our privi- 
lege to have many men in this hall who are capable of maintaining a dual 
existence. We have men who were even commanders and are now pri- 
vates. We have a gentleman here who is commander and will soon be 
a private ; but in the dual capacity we are always capable of doing our 
best. That applies to the Ancients, and equally applies to thé members 
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of the Burgesses Corps. We have with us this evening one gentleman 
who not only reflects credit on the Burgesses Corps, but also on the city 
of his birth, by having served as alderman — Major Van Zandt. [4/- 
plause.| Although springing this upon him without notice, I know he 
will say a word in behalf of his native city. [Applause] 


REMARKS OF MAJOR VAN ZANDT. 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — I hope you will‘excuse me from making any speech in any shape or 
manner. I certainly assure you, sir, that I cannot reply for the Mayor or on 
behalf of the City Council, and I will call upon my friend back here, Judge 
Danaher, to answer in my stead. [4///ause.] 


Apjr. DaLrincer. — Fourth regilar toast — 


The City of Troy. — Her enterprise was fully exemplified in her most generous 
reception to our corps, 


The Commander. — We are equa'ly unfortunate in not having the 
Chief Magistrate of the city of Troy with us to-night. I am going to 
call on a representative man whether he be a member of the city gov- 
ernment, a member of the Troy Citizens Corps, or a private individual. 
I am going to call without notice upon Dr. Schuyler, to respond for that 
beautiful city. [Applause.] 


SPEECH OF DR. C. C. SCHUYLER. 


, Gentlemen, —1 do not know why this was sprung upon me. I did not expect 
it. I did not expect to make a speech here to-night. I did expect that Capt. 
Cusack of the Citizens Corps would respond to any toast proposed, and in his 
absence I certainly thought that Mr. Mann would very ably represent the corps, 
and he is a man whose broad experience in the affairs of the city should cer- 
tainly lead him to speak for the city, and speak well, too. I never made an 
after-dinner speech in my life. I cannot do it. On such occasions as the 
present one, in my case at any rate, there will always be a peculiar physiological 
condition — there will be a morbid activity of the stomach and an inactivity of 
the brain in an inverse ratio, [Laughter.] As for the city of Troy, gentlemen, 
you, I think, know what it is. [Applause and cries,“ You bet we do.”| For the 
Citizens Corps I can only say that there has always existed a very friendly 
feeling, a reciprocal feeling, with the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
of Boston. To us you are always welcome. We are always glad to see you. 
We receive you with open arms, and we try to do what is right by you; and we 
can only say that when you leave us we shall have a feeling that we shall always 
be glad to see you again. As I have already said, gentlemen, I am not an after- 
dinner speaker. It is something out of my line. If any of you need anything 
in the morning, that will come within my province. [Great daughter] 

Thanking you, Mr. Chairman and gentlemen, for the honor and compliment 
of calling upon me, allow-me to say to you as I sit down that I can only suggest 
the old hackneyed but at the same time best of toasts — “Champagne to our 
real friends, and real pain to our sham friends.” [Laughter and applause.]. 
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Apjr. DALLINGER. — Fifth regular toast — 

The Albany Burgesses Corps. — Our generous hosts, rich in historic asso- 
ciations, the pride of their native city, and honorably sustaining the reputation 
of the fair capital of the Empire State. [4A/ause.] 


The ComMANDER. —Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, the Albany Burgesses Corps needs no encomiums at 
my hands. You have tested to-day their generous hospitality. You 
have partaken with them the honor of the march through the streets, 
and you have with them shared the felicity of being received by the 
Commander‘in-Chief of the State and the Chief Magistrate of this city. 
There is nothing I could say that would add to the feelings of the 
Ancients for the Albany Burgesses Corps. That the Burgesses Corps 
through their official head may have the opportunity to tell you what 
they think of you, I now have the pleasure of calling upon Capt. Hussey, 


_ commander of the Albany Burgesses Corps. [Applause and cheers.) 


RESPONSE OF CAPT. WILLIAM H. HUSSEY. 


Mr. Commander, Line Officers, and Members of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts, —1 return you my heartfelt thanks for this 
cordial greeting; and allow me to say that I know I express the sentiments of 
the officers of my command perfectly when I return to you their heartfelt thanks 
for the honor you have conferred upon them in allowing them once more to 
meet with you round your festive board. I say once more, because the Bur- 
gesses a few years ago visited the city of Boston and celebrated their fifty-third 
anniversary, and there had the hand of fellowship extended to them by the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. That anniver- 
sary we record in our history of the past on one of its brightest pages. 1 would 
like, Mr. Commander, to make an extended speech, but I will have to beg to be 
excused, and I will ask the privilege of calling upon one of our command who 
appears here to night, not in a red coat, but who is still a Burgess all the same. 
I would like to call upon Judge Danaher to respond. [Aff/azse-] 


There were cries for “ Danaher” from all parts of the hall. 


JUDGE DANAHER’S SPEECH, 


I want the gentlemen to keep quiet, because, to-night, I am the star per- 
former. [Zaughter.] Iam all right.” The Captain says that I am to be called 
upon in a very few moments to make an extended speech in regard to the city 
of Albany. Capt. Hussey of the corps says I am to respond to the Burgesses 
Corps, and if I am able to divide the Burgesses Corps from the city of Albany, 
or divide the city of Albany from the Burgesses Corps, or myself from either, 
or one or both from t’ other, perhaps I can elucidate the point before I get much 
deeper in the argument. [Great laughter.] 

To be asked to raise my voice in this vast and representative assemblage of 
the patriptism, and wealth and intelligence of the Bay State is an honor indeed, 
and it would take somebody more gifted than the ordinary one-horse-power 
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lawyer of Albany to tackle it. [Great /aughter.] But, gentlemen, under the 
influences of — of what? You can take your choice from the aggregation before 
me lt see my friend loves whiskey [turning to Capt. Dow]. That's the idea. 
He is a good old soul, and I think he is all right. I presume I will have to say 
something, and yet I believe this is a sort of bunco game. [Laughter.] The 
trap is sprung on a man without warning, and without a chance to think out an 
idea. Now of course there is an old saying — I am going to ramble around in 
this thing in my own way —which runs thus: the law is always silent among 
arms; or, in other words, when there are soldiers about the lawyers should keep 
quiet, But the idea and rule have been reversed in the case of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, because I believe that that 
company stands alone in its glory, and alone in the fact that it is an organization 
that had its origin in law, and that its existence to day, as I verily believe, rests 
to a great extent upon the opinion and upon the good-will of the Supreme Court 
of Massachusetts. The facts incident to the organization of this company speak 
well for the peculiar men that governed New England two hundred and fifty 
years ago; although the people were oppressed and surrounded by savages, 
their very existence at stake, the honor of their wives and families threatened, 
and death and destruction were stalking about them, yet when they applied to 
the General Court of Massachusetts for the privilege of organizing for defence, 
the good old men that then ruled New England loved their liberties better than 
their lives, and refused the proffer for a time, saying that they had read in the 
old histories of the pretorian band, and that an armed band under the authority 
of law, even though it were to protect them against the savage, was not to be 
thought of; and when, eventually, the good men of Massachusetts that you 
today represent, came to the General Court, to John Winthrop, Jr., and John 
Endicott, and persuaded them that they had the interests of the old Common- 
wealth at heart and would perpetuate and protect it, and were accorded the 
Privilege of organization, the Court said, “ We will name your captain, and your 
rights and your privileges must be subject to the direction of the General Court 
of Massachusetts.” And then they said that divers gentlemen and others 
should compose the company. Now, gentlemen, in these days that would be a 
ety) bad break, because it would meat that there were those among the 
Ancients who were not gentlemen ; but I want to congratulate you on the “ sur- 
ae obithe fittest”; for that could not be said to-day, although the term “ gen- 
ance means Considerable. The other day I read the will of the first honored 
mander of the Ancients, Capt. Robert Keayne; my legal heart swelled with 
regret to think that it covered one hundred and fifty closely written pages, 
written by himself, and of the chances we lost, because in those days he was a 
man of property. [Great /aughter.] The old gentlemen framed a will and 
temembered the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company because his honest 
heart was with them, and he gave —think of it, ye members of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of to-day, five pounds to your company with 
which to buy pikes and bandoleers. I don’t know if you know what a pike is, 
and as for bandoleers, they may possibly be petticoats, for aught I know. 
[Laughter] What did he say after that ?— “I give to the Ancient and Honora- 
ble Artillery Company of Massachusetts the further sum of five pounds, where- 
with to build a platform upon which to exercise their artillery.” [Laughter.] 
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Oh, if the good old man could rise from his grave and stalk down this hall 

to-night and see the array, he would say, “ Alas, for my five pounds!” [Zazghter.] 

He said, expressly, —and I want to show you, gentlemen, what a great and 

gigantic head the sforesaid captain had— that it was his will that the platform 

should be erected with a cover to keep off the sun, and that it should be 

so erected that the artillery should train against a hill, or raising ground, in 

order that the good people of Massachusetts might not be killed by the afore- 
said practice. [Zaxghter | And then, O ye men who honor the old man, he 

said, “In case the shot goes against the hill, they can be dug out and saved for 

future use.” [Zaughter.| And to think that the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 

lery Company to-day, whose only bullets are those that are made of chicken 

croquettes, and whose only artillery is the popping of corks [/aughter] —to 
think that chicken croquettes and champagne corks are to be fired into some 
old dirt hill for the purpose of using them again! Didn’t he make a mistake ? 
[Great laughter.] Oh, but one thing more — and as I read it I wept to think of 
the Ancients, and how remiss they have been in their duty to this good old soul. 
He further gave two heifers or cows to the aforesaid Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company. [Laughter and a voice: “ Where are they?”| He provided 
that those cows should be carefully tended, and their produce looked after ; and 
made it the duty of the captain once a year to appoint some Ancient on whom 
he could depend, and who was honest, to look after the aforesaid cattle and their 
produce, that more bullets might be provided to be shot in the aforesaid hill, 
to be dug out again and saved for future use. [Loud laughter.] And I thought 
to-day, when I saw your captain, of those two old heifers that you have neglected. 
If your first commander could appear to-day, the very moment he stepped out 
on the Common and got his commission with great grace from the Governor of 
Massachusetts, he would turn around and search for a good old soul to look 
after those cows. What would he do? The very first man he would pick out 
to look after the heifers would be my distinguished friend, Hedges. [Zoud 
laughter.| 

Gentlemen, you may talk about Sellers’ income from eye-water; why, sir, 
Hedges would board those cows at Young’s. [Zazghter.] He would put them 
up at the club; he would feed them with champagne; and every one of you 
fellows would come around and give him a dollar for a drink of their milk. 
[Applause.| Then there would be no more assessments, for it would be worth 
an assessment, alone, to see Hedges pasturing two old heifers on the Common. 
[Laughter.] 

Coming down from those times to the present period, let me say that I read 
furthermore that some time or another you had a lot of land given to you, and 
you leased it for the purpose of getting annually a barrel of cider. Well, I don’t 
know whether you have degenerated or not, but I would not like to tap a barrel 
of cider on the Common for the Ancients if there was champagne about. 
[Applause.] Now, so much for the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
Now we come to an organization in Albany in which we all take a great and 
distinguished pride; and we take it, gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, for the same reason that you love your organization: 
because it is an independent military company, existing under the forms and 
ceremonies of law, and with the same right to bear arms as any national guard 
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or militia company, and with a right to go among the people with arms, under 
a charter from the State that it will not and dare not interfere with. I feel that 
there is a bond of sympathy between the Ancients and the corps for that reason. 
We have lived and buffeted the storms of military jealousies and of malicious 
attempts to drag us into the net where others have been compelled to go, but we 
stand on our charter, and under that we exist. [Applause.] And the fact that 
the Old Guard of New York, brothers who are close to our hearts [‘‘Good, 
g00d!”"), are in the same category, and the only other organization in tre State 
that stands on an equality with us, I think, makes us all comrades. The bond 
between us and the Ancients is close knit. [Applause] Independent of the 
military associations, in a historic sense, we are near to one another. The time 
was when Massachusetts had to come to Albany for peace, and when the exist- 
ence of Boston depended upon the safety of Albany. In our colonial wars, like 
the war with the French and their Indian allies, the Iroquois, the eyes of 
Albany were always turned toward New England for help, which was not 
refused. It may have been patriotism, but New England always sent her troops 
to us; for Albany then was the very outpost of civilization, and the mainstay 
and support, the very existence, of the city of Boston; if Albany fell, and its 
garrison lost, a way was opened for those powerful people to go to your very 
gates; and I do not believe then, that any force that at that time could be 
brought against those murderous savages could have conquered them, except 
your own good company. Two hundred years ago, in 1684, within a few blocks 


from where I now stand, the Mohawk Albany Indians said to the representatives 
of Massachusetts : — 


“Brethen of Boston, we do again acquaint you that when any covenant is 
to be renewed with us it is to be done in this Court House, and we renew the 
Covenant again, and do make the chain bright and clear, and hope the brethren 
of Boston will do the same, and suffer no rust to come upon it. We do here 
Plant a great tree of peace, whose branches do spread abroad as far as Massa- 
chusetts Colony and all that are in friendship with us, and do live in peace, 
unity, and tranquillity, under the shade of said tree.” 


To-day, without their eloquence, I re-echo their sentiments, and say, Brethren 
of Massachusetts, we will again renew the covenant of peace, and make clear 
and bright the chain that binds us together; for the Burgesses Corps have 
Planted a great tree of friendship, whose branches will extend over your Com- 
monwealth, whose every root and leaf will seize the heart of each Ancient, and 
draw us together closer and dearer as brothers, the oldest and last of the char- 
tered independent military companies of the east. [AfAlause and cheers.] 


Apjt. DALLIncER. — Sixth regular toast, — 


The Troy Citizens Corps, — Foremost among the active organizations of the 
National Guard, its lavish hospitality on the occasion of the two hundred and 
fifty-first fall field day of the Ancients is ample proof their hearts are as warm 
as their military zeal is fervent. [Applause.] 


The Commanper. — Gentlemen, we were in hopes of the presence 
of the Commander of the Troy Citizens Corps. The Captain told me, 
yesterday, that his domestic engagements were such that he feared 
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he would not be able to be present, and his absence to-night con- 
firms that fear. But we have with us a member of the Troy Citizens 
Corps into whose eyes each one of us looked yester afternoon, whose 
hand we grasp like that of a brother, whose presence we desire to keep 
with us even alway, and whom we desired very much to stay with over 
night, but we could not do it, as you are aware. I have the honor and 
pleasure of introducing, to respond to this toast, Col. Mann, of the Troy 
Citizens Corps. [Applause.] 


COL. ELIAS MANN. 


Capt. Allen and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
of Boston, —TI thank you sincerely for the way in which you have greeted me 
and the way you greeted the mention of the name of our organization. I am 
forced to appear before you here to-night in a very anomalous position. Intro- 
duced as colonel, having filled the position for ten years in the National Guard, 
but representing the Captain of our company, I am forced to appear before you 
as high private. I think I have gone even further down in the ranks than your 
Captain will be compelled to do in a short time, but I wish to say it was a great 
pleasure last night to be enabled to welcome you to Troy. We are not speech- 
makers, but we tried to show you last night that we were able to do some things, 
and we wish to assure you that if any member of the Ancients comes to Troy 
hereafter, if he simply mentions the fact that he is a member of this old organiza- 
tion, I think we can assure him he will have a very good time. I represent one of 
those organizations spoken of eloquently by my friend, Judge Danaher, of Albany. 
For along time it was an independent organization, having been formed in 1833 
under a State charter. We existed a great many years as an independent com- 
pany, and joined the National Guard in 1877. I do not think there is a member 
of our organization who has ever regretted it. We enjoyed ourselves as an 
independent military company, but we enjoyed ourselves still more as a 
National Guard organization. The National Guard occupies at present, under 
the leadership of Gen. Porter (brought up in your State), a position never occu- 
pied before. Well drilled and disciplined, I believe it is ready for any call 
which may be made upon it; and I think it will prove itself equal to every 
emergency. Our State camp, with every other year of service, has disciplined 
and made the members of the Guard soldiers. ‘Trusting that they will never be 
called upon in any act of duty, and resolving that if they are they will be able to 
perform it, we press forward, striving for the highest mark ever yet obtained, 
believing they will obtain it some day in the future. 

Iam reques:ed by Capt. Cusack to present his regrets that he is unable to be 
present here to-night. His wish and desire was that the Ancients might present 
themselves in Troy at some future time, and, notwithstanding the limited hotel 
accommodations, we will try and shelter everybody, even by putting up cots in 
the armory. [Zaughter.] We can give you something to eat, and, above all, 
we can give you something to drink; and you may be sure if you come that you 
will receive a welcome, not only from every member of the Troy Citizens 
Corps, but every citizen of the city of Troy; and we hope to see you there once 
more. [Applause] . 


26 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


ApDJT. DALLINGER. — Seventh regular toast — 

The Regular Army,— The bulwark that maintains a watchful eye over the 
destinies of our Republic. Though small in numbers, its efficiency is only 
equalled by its patriotism. [4Af/ause.] 


The ComMANDER. — We are signally fortunate in having with us to- 
night a gentleman who represents in the fullest sense the regular army 
of the United States. I have the great pleasure of presenting to you 
Col. Whittemore, colonel of the Ordnance Department, and commander 
of the Watervliet Arsenal. [App/ause.] 


COL. WHITTEMORE’S ADDRESS. 


I thank you, gentlemen, and Mr. Commander, for the pleasure of being here 
to-night. Capt. Allen was kind enough to invite me last night; and after the 
remarks which have been made, which are so flattering to the regular army, I 
do not think I have much more to say forit. I think the active officers in the 
regular army are more in action than in words ;-and if there is one thing that 
the officer of the regular army feels he cannot do it is to make a speech. But, 
as a native of Massachusetts, among all these fluent and entertaining Ancients, 
I feel that I must say something. Being brought up near the modern Athens, 
although leaving it at an early age, it is fair tosuppose that I know how to talk; 
and I have been thinking somewhat of the resemblance between the Ancients 
and the regular army. [Zaughter.] I think the regular army can claim a cer- 
tain relationship with you. We are both small, but supposed to be efficient. 
[Applause and laughter.| So far as our capacity for imbibing a little of the 
liquid occasionally is concerned, I think we are equal on that point. [Laxghter.] 
In fact, I look upon the Ancients through their long record as a kind of grand- 
father to the regular army; and, as a great deal of time has been consumed in 
speech-making, and I could not say much if I wanted to, I beg you will excuse 
me from saying anything further. [4///ause.] 


The CommManper.— Gentlemen, you are all in full recollection at the 
present time of our experience at last night’s meeting at the rooms of 
the Albany Club. I have already called upon the President of that club 
to respond on another occasion. It will give me great pleasure to call 
upon the Secretary of the Albany Club to speak a few words to us, 
trusting that he will feel that the thanks of this company are entirely due 
to the club for the very handsome manner in which they received us last 
evening. Iam glad to present to you the Secretary, Mr. Woolverton. 


[Applause.] 


REMARKS OF MR. ANDREW W. WOOLVERTON, 


Capt. Allen and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — 
I can only say for the members of the club that it was a pleasure and an honor 
to entertain an organization such as the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Massachusetts is; and I beg you will excuse me from making any fur- 
ther remarks. I am totally unprepared, and do not think I could say much 
more. [Applause.] 
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Apjr. DALLINGER. — Eighth regular toast — 


Our Invited Guests, — Honoring us by their presence at our festivities, it is 
our pride to greet them with oyr most generous welcome. 


The ComMANDER. — I have already alluded to the dual capacity under 
which we exist, and this is the toast for which I reserved the pent-up 
eloquence of Judge Danaher ; and I know that you were so much im- 
pressed by the remarks he has already favored us with that you will be 
glad to hear from him, as he responds in his most scholarly periods for 
the invited guests of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


[Applause] 


Judge Danaher said : — 


One would think that I am on tap [/aughter], but I assure you I can 
say little more. In regard to the toast of the invited guests, it is rather hard on 
one of them to have to sing his own praises and blow his own horn; but there is 
one man here whose name is Leach, and that is the man we are going to hear 
from, or he will shut up. [Laughter and applause.] I call on Mr. Leach —and 
bear one thing in mind, sir, there is no “hooray ” business about this, either, 
sir. [Laughter.] 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, with that flattering introduction, I 
have the pleasure of presenting to you Corp. Leach, who will reply. 
Corp. Arthur Leach said : — 


Gentlemen from Albany and Troy, and Comrades, —1 was engaged in private 
conversation. I did not get all the import of this, and I merely cried out 
“hooray” to help out the boys. I don’t know what I am called upon to speak 
to you about, but I am like the boys that march with the Ancients, full of 
appreciation for the kind hospitality and thorough good-fellowship with which 
we are met everywhere. [4plavse.] I am a little hoarse from singing, but I 
would like to say, gentlemen, that I think the proper toast at the present time is 
to join me in my war-cry, “hooray.” [Laughter and applause.] 


The Commanper.— Of late years, in all our accustomed gatherings, 
we have had one word of friendship for our parent organization across 
the sea. You all know how dearly enshrined its memories are in our 
hearts, and how glad we are to welcome on this occasion a member of 
that corps as our guest. [Applause.] It is a great pleasure, I assure 
you, gentlemen, to have with us, not only a member of the Honourable 
Artillery Company of London, but the son of one of its principal officers, 
and the brother of another officer, who, unfortunately, as you are all 
aware, has lately died on this side of the water ; and I want to ask you, 
Col. Walker, to lead us all in giving the old-fashioned Honourable 
Artillery Company’s fire, in honor of our parent corps. [A4Ap/awse.] 

At Col. Walker’s command, the whole company arose and gave the 
peculiar regimental fire of the Honourable Artillery Company. 
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The ComMANDER. —I am going to spring a trap on one more indi- 
vidual. I am going to ask Mr. McKenzie, of the Honourable Artillery 
Company of London, if he will not say just a word tous. [4pA/ause.] 


PRIVATE MCKENZIE’S REMARKS. 


Gentlemen, — When I received Capt. Allen’s very kind invitation to join you 
on this trip, I thought I must do all I could to come; but I began to tremble, 
and I said to myself, “ If I come, he will not let me off without a speech”; but 
when Capt. Folsom sent me the Itinerary, I said, “Hang the specch,” and I 
came. [Laughter] I feel that it is a great honor to be called upon to respond 
for the Honourable Artillery Company of London, and I need hardly say with 
what pride we look across the water to see the son, who, by the way is getting 
to bea very big boy now, and if we are not very careful, he will eclipse us 
altogether. I hear some talk of your coming over in a year or two. If you 
resolve to do so, I hope you will come at least one hundred strong; and if we 
can only do by you half as well as you did by us, we shall do well. [Aff/ause.] 


The CommMANpEeR.—I have one man more in mind. You will allow 
one of our members a chance to let off his exuberant eloquence, which I 
am glad to say he will only be too happy to do. I call on Past Com- 
mander Major George S. Merrill. [uchusiastic applause. ] 

The CommManDER. — I was about to call on the gallant Major to per- 
form the duty of sending us all quietly to bed. [Laughter.] 


SPEECH OF MAJOR MERRILL. 


Mr. Commander and Fellow-Ancients and Guests, —If any man could 
succeed in sending the Ancients quietly to bed, he would accomplish something 
that the history of the company knows not of. [Laxughter.] Iam the victim of 
misplaced confidence. I came in after the company came in and refused to go 
to the upper end of the hall, and seated myself among a very quiet number of 
the Ancients here, hoping that for once the Ancients might escape the infliction of 
my voice, and their guests anything of that kind. Now, Mr. Commander, I have 
about made up my mind I never will go anywhere out of the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts with the Ancients again. All my early traditions are being 
knocked to pieces. Why, I read as a school-boy, many years ago,—TI don’t 
dare to say how many years ago it was—about some man by the name of 
Hendrick Hudson. I think he was claimed to be the discoverer of the Hudson 
River. My experience in Albany and Troy is such as to lead me to believe 
that no man ever discovered any water anywhere in the vicinity of these cities. 
[Zaughter.| And then, the idea of Joe Jefferson being put to steep by some- 
thing that he drank up here in the woods on the Catskills Hills! I don’t 
believe that anything in the State of New York ever put any man to sleep in all 
his existence. [Zaughter.] My friend, the Judge, has told something of Robert 
Keayne’s cow, that he gave the Ancients. He made one or two mistakes. Every 
New Yorker makes a mistake when he undertakes to quote Massachusetts his- 
tory. [Zaughter.] Those two cows, with the milk they gave, are the foundation 
of the drink of the Ancients ever since, [AfA/ause.] But when he talked of 
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the Commander’s detailing Sid. Hedges to look after two old heifers, the Judge 
did not know Sid. [Roars of laughter.] 

Jupce DananeEr.—I will throw in the whole dairy, if you insist on it. 
[Laughter] 

Major Merri.u. — And he did not know the Ancients generally. They are 
not in the habit of looking after old heifers. [Laughter] 

Now, Mr. Commander, I am not going to attempt to make a speech. We 
have come over here for the third time in all these two hundred and fifty-two 
years. This is the third time that the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Massachusetts has gone beyond the borders of New England in any of 
its annual trips. A few years ago, we came over to the great commercial 
metropolis of the Empire State, and although two hundred and forty-seven 
years of our history had passed without our once going beyond New England, 
we met with such a royal reception that we were glad again when the oppor- 
tunity was offered us once more to come within the confines of the Empire 
State and spend our fall field day within the limits of the imperial State of New 
York; and we have met with such a cordial and enthusiastic reception that we 
wonder not that this great State is called imperial, because if she is imperial in 
nothing else, she is imperial in the hospitality she extends to her guests from 
other States. [Warm applause.] 

The Judge has alluded to the foundation of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company. The old Puritans, only two years after they laid the founda- 
tion of that great University of Harvard College, while they were building their 
school-houses at every road corner scattered throughout the then sparsely settled 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts, — two years after that they organized, to de- 
fend and to stand by those educational institutions, the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company; and in all the events which have rent our country since, — 
in the Indian wars, in the war of the Revolution, in the War of 1812, and later, 
a quarter of a century ago, when rebellion lifted its hand in this land of ours 
against the flag of our fathers, from no organization in all the length and 
breadth of these United States did there go out to defend that flag and the 
liberties of the country a larger percentage of men than went out from the 
ranks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. 
[Applause.] 

We are glad to extend our excursions beyond our own confines. We meet 
with great, hearty, whole-souled, liberal-minded, generous men of ‘other Com- 
monwealths. We learn to love them as we know their worth, and in this inter- 
change and intermingling of sentiments we bind ourselves to them and they to 
us, so that if in any year of the future danger shall again come to that flag of 
the Republic, the men of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and 
the men of the soldiery of New York will be found standing side by side in the 
front rank, to defend the flag of the country and the liberties of the nation. 
[Zuthusiastic applause.] 


There were loud cries of “ Walker, Walker,” but Col. Walker did not 
respond. 


The ComManper. — Your presiding officer has but one sentiment 
with which to conclude. He wants every Ancient of you all to join with 
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him in giving three rousing cheers for our gallant hosts of the Empire 
State. 

Three deafening cheers were given, after which Capt. Hussey of the 
Albany Burgesses Corps said, “ I would propose three ‘ A-B-C’ cheers 
for the Ancients.” 

These were given with great vim, and then Dr. Schuyler of the Troy 
Citizen Corps said, “There are only three of us present, but we want 
to give you three good yells.” 

The yells were given with extraordinary vigor, and the company then 
dispersed. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


STATE OF NEW YorK, EXECUTIVE CHAMBER, 
ALBANY, Oct. 3, 1889. 
Cart. Epwarp E. ALLEN, Commanding 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts : 

Sir, — Gov. Hill directs me to acknowledge the receipt of your favor, extend- 
ing to him on behalf of your command, an invitation to be present at the banquet 
to be given at the Delavan House, Albany, on Tuesday evening, Oct. 8. 

The Governor appreciates the courtesy thus extended, but regrets that other 
engagements, already made, will deprive him of the pleasure of being present. 

Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
E. L. JUDSON, 2p., 
Colonel and Military Secretary. 


Ciry or ALBANY, Mayor’s OFFICE, 
Oct. 8, 1889. 

Carr. Epwarp E. ALLEN, and 
Members of the Ancientand Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts ? 
Gentlemen, —1 sincerely regret my inability to be present at your banquet 
this evening (Oct. 8), at the Delavan House. Some days ago, and before know- 
ing that I would be honored by an invitation from you, I made an appointment 
for to-night, which is of a pressing nature and from which I cannot excuse my- 
self. I would be pleased to meet you at the festive board were I free to do so, 
and reiterate the welcome extended you this morning in behalf of all our citizens. 
I most heartily wish your visit will be agreeable and enjoyable, and that you will 


honor us by many returns. Very truly yours, 
EDWARD W. MAHER. 


Ture Arcus EpiroriAL Rooms, 
ALBANY, N. Y., Oct. 8, 1889. 
Carr. Epwarp E. ALLEN : 

My dear Sir, — 1 extend my sincere thanks for the invitation of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, to join them this Tuesday 
evening in your banquet at the Delavan House, and would gladly accept it, but 
for the fact that a very pressing engagement prevents. 
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In June last, T read with great interest the newspaper accounts of the celebra- 
tion of the two hundred and fifty-first anniversary of your excellent organization, 
and decided that Massachusetts had just cause to be proud of a military company 
having such a grand record. 

To-day, your rolls contain the names of many of the foremost men of your 
State, who at duty’s call would as readily take up arms for their country’s sake 
as did their sires of old. ‘To meet such menis a pleasure, and to know that they 
have honored our city with their presence is very gratifying to every Albanian. 

Recalling the words of a past commander of the Ancients, let me say, ‘So 
foster and cherish the old corps that it may grandly continue its career towards 
the completion of the second quarter millennial of its history with yet more and 
more glory.” Very respectfully, 

JAMES H. MANNING. 


An early departure from Albany by boat on Wednesday, under a bright 
sun, after a brisk march from the hotel, gave opportunity to the good 
people of the capital to shout a kind parting farewell to their guests, and 
as lines were cast off, the ponderous wheels of the ‘‘ New York” slowly 
revolved, and she swung out into the’stream to the echoing melodies of 
“Auld Lang Syne” and the waving of hundreds of hats and handker- 
chiefs. Every member of the command was on deck reciprocating the 
tokens of friendship wafted across the widening waters. Speed was 
increased gradually, and the great drawbridge having been passed, 
Albany and its beautiful suburbs was soon lost to view. There were 
besides the Ancients, a number of Boston excursionists on the steamer, 
whose enjoyment was visibly heightened by the presence of troops and 
the lively strains of Mr. Missud’s fine band. The frolicsome exuberance 
of some of the unwearied members of the corps found vent in comic 
songs, stories, and jokes, during the passage down the river, and did much 
to entertain those of less demonstrative natures to whom the repose of 
the sail was welcome after the almost ceaseless rounds of gayety of the 
past few days. Stops were made at interesting towns on the river, nota- 
ble among which were Hudson, Rhinebeck, Catskill, West Point, Pough- 
keepsie and Tarrytown. A message was received by the captain at 
Rhinebeck that forty veterans of the Old Guard would board his craft at 
Tarrytown to chaperone the Ancients around the metropolis. And true 
it proved, for at West Point the party was joined by Col. James B. Mix, 
of the Old Guard, and Major Henry Rawlins, of the veteran list of the 
Honourable Artillery Company of London, and as the steamer sighted 
Tarrytown a gathering of uniformed men attracted the attention of the 
lookout. It proved to be a delegation of the Old Guard assembled in 
obedience to the following call : — 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts will leave 


Albany Wednesday morning, Oct. 9, by the day boat for New York. Members 
of the Old Guard desirous of giving our friends a warm greeting, intercepting 
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the steamer at Tarrytown and accompanying them to the Fall River boat, will 
assemble in overcoat, trousers, fatigue cap, belt and slings, to take the train from 
the Grand Central depot at 2.30 p. M. on that day. If you will make one of the 


delegation, please inform me at once. a 
EDWARD P. MOORE, Secretary. 


Among the reinforcements were such well-known friends of the 
Ancients as Gen. Rufus King, Capt. Abraham Mead, First Lieut. Wil- 
liam P. McCosker, Second Lieut. E. B. Woodward, Sec. Edward P. 
Moore, Sergt.-Major James Hamill, Sergt. Morrison Hoyt, Sergt. Frank 
Barry, Sergt. Walter Scott, Corp. Charles H. Chumar, Color Bearer 
John C. Copeland, Capt. James H. Stevens, Privates William H. Cox- 
ford, Augustus Foster, Alonzo Foster, James W. Thompson, Schuyler 
L. Gerard, Benjamin Gurney, Theodore M. Melvin, John Glasson, David 
Skinner, Edward P. Sanderson, George H. Van Ness, S. Calhoun Smith, 
James P. Whitfield, Miles H. Bergan, William S. Hayes. With the 
party were Lieut.-Com. John G. Newell, U. S. Navy; J. T. Wendover, a 
veteran of the Mexican War, whose grandfather was the designer of the 
flag of the United States ; Surrogate Rastus S. Ransom, and Capt. Wilson, 
2d New York Battery. 

Greetings, hand-shakings, and exchanges of news occupied the time 
until the pier at Twenty-Second Street was reached. Gen. King made a 
brief speech, expressive of the fraternal relations of the two corps, and 
congratulated the Bostonians on the fine appearance they made in the 
centennial parade in New York last April, and said the Old Guard of 
New York knew what the duties of a soldier ought to be, but when the 
Ancients led the way the Guard was always glad to follow. He closed 
with an expression of the joy it gave the Old Guard to meet the Boston 
friends. The booming of cannon signalized the steamer’s touching at the 
wharf, and then, amid hasty adieus and cheers, the transfer was quickly 
made to the tug which conveyed the Boston command with flying flags 
down the river to the dock, where the steamer “ Pilgrim” awaited them. 
No time was lost in getting aboard, and fifteen minutes later the great 
steamer left her dock and headed for Long Island Sound. Meantime, 
supper was served the travellers, extra arrangements having been made 
in anticipation of the presence of the Ancients. A special bill of fare was 
prepared, and the left side of the great dining saloon of the “ Pilgrim” 
was reserved for the military guests. Following is the bill of fare : — 
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FALL FIELD DAY. 


FaLL River Line. STEAMER “ PILGRIM.” 
DAVID WASHINGTON, STEWARD. 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY OF 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


SUPPER.’ 
Chicken Soup. 
Boiled Codfish with Egg Sauce. 
Roast Sirloin of Beef with Mushroom Sauce. 
Roast Lamb, Mint Sauce. 
Fricasseed Chicken. 


Mashed Potatoes. Stewed Tomatoes. 
Beets. Pickles. 
Ice Cream. Mixed Cake. 
Tea. Coffee. 
Ocr. 9, 1889. 


Aboard the steamer were Gov. Edwin C. Burleigh and staff, of Maine, 
consisting of Brig.-Gen. H. M. Sprague, adjutant-general; Brig.-Gen. 
John Harper, inspector-general ; Col. George A. Philbrook, commissary- 
general ; Lieut.-Col. Milton H. French, A. D. C.; Lieut.-Col. George 
L. Thompson, A. D. C.; Lieut.-Col. Charles P. Allen, A. D. C.; Major 


. Charles A. Coffin, military secretary. Of these gentlemen, Gen. Sprague, 


Col. Philbrook, Lieut.-Col. French, and Lieut.-Col. Thompson are mem- 
bers of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. The Governor 
and his party were returning from a visit to the battlefield of Gettysburg, 
and a complimentary renonmenets concert was rendered by Missud’s band 
for their benefit. The Ancients were then felicitously introduced by 
their Commander to Gov. Burleigh and his staff, and a pleasant hour was 
occupied in the grand saloon after which the fatigued Ancients sought 
their state-rooms for needed rest. The steamer arrived in Fall River 
on time, breakfast was well served on board, and at 7.30 o'clock the Old 
Colony train carried the veterans comfortably to Boston, arriving soon 
after nine. Line was formed at once, and the march to Faneuil Hall was 
speedily made. Before dismissing the men, Commander Allen expressed 
his gratification on the good bearing of the men, and the happy termina- 
tion of the fall field day in the following terms : 


Your Commander has got so in the habit, the past three days, of returning. 
thanks, that it has become second nature to him; but there is one occasion for 
returning thanks which at this especial moment should not be forgotten. The 
honest thanks of your Commander are due to his officers, to the very efficient 
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and hard-worked Committee of Arrangements, to the gentlemen of his official 
and honorary staff, especially those guests honoring us by accompanying us, 
and more particularly on the manner in which the rank and file has behaved on 
this trip. [Applause and cries of “ Thank you, sir!”| I have often felt and 
often expressed, in this hall and out of it, my personal pride in the membership 
in this grand old body. My pride has been growing since last June; I don’t 
know how much it will expand before next June, but now I am full of it; I 
again thank you for the admirable manner in which you have sustained yourself 
on this trip, and I thank you very much. [Lovd applause-] 


On motion of Lieut. Jacob Fottler, it was voted that the commissioned 
officers of the company be a committee to send appropriate resolutions 
to the organizations which had so hospitably entertained the corps dur- 
ingits trip. After hearty cheers, the command was dismissed. 
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ROLL OF MEMBERS 


Taxkinc Part In THE Fatt Frerp Day CELEBRATION, 
Ocr. 7, 8, AND 9, 1889. 


Capt. Epwarp E. ALLEN, Commanding. 


Lieut. Grorcr B. SPAULDING ‘ First Lieutenant, 
Lieut. Epwarp SULLIVAN. . . . Second Lieutenant. 
Capt. Frank W. DALLINGER . 3 . Adjutant. 


CHIEF OF STAFF. 
Capt. Wm. H. Cunpy. 


COMMISSIONED STAFF, 


Lieut. JoHN SULLIVAN, Surgeon. 

Lieut. THoMAs RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 
ARTHUR LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 

Sergt. GeorcE P. May, Quartermaster. 

Sergt. CHARLES A. FAXon, Commissary. 

Lieut. GEorGE H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


HONORARY STAFF. 


Col. HENRY WaLKER. Capt. A. A. FoLsom. 
F. I. McKenzix, Lieut. Joun C. DALTON. 
Honourable Artillery Company, London.  Sergt. GEORGE W. MILLs. 


Lieut. S. M. Hepcxs. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Lieut. J. A. HUNNEMAN, Sergeant-Major. 

Sergt. F. J. HuTcHinson, Commissary Sergeant. 
Sergt. JouN Peak, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
Sergt. EMERY GROVER, Hospital Steward. 
Capt. E. R. Frost, Right General Guide. 

Lieut. Jacop Fortier, Left General Guide. 


FLANKERS TO THE COMMANDER. 


Lieut. Grorce E. HALL. Lieut. J. HENRY TAYLOR, 
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MARKERS. 
Sergt. H. F. Wave. Sergt. C. C. ADAMS. 


BAND GUIDE. 
Lieut. F. I. CLayTon. 


INFANTRY WING. 


FIRST COMPANY. 
Capt. E. B. WapswortH, Sergeant. 


T. J. Olys, 2. Guide. F. McDonald, Z. Guide. 
E. A. Messenger. J. B. Smith. 

W. J. Smith. George D. Russell. 

F. H. Adams, E. L. Hull. 

T. H. Harding. J. O. Littlefield. 

Robert Burlin. A. FB. McDonald. 

A. E, Proctor. B, J. Parker. 


SECOND COMPANY. 
Major L. M. DucHESNEY, Sergeant. 


George E. Lovett, 2. Guide. W. L, Stedman, 7. Guide. 


Henry N. Cass. M. Lincoln. 

H. W. Howe. George S. Merrill. 
C. F. Munroe. John McDonough. 
J. L. McIntosh. W. H. Hennessey. 
A. A. Hall. F. W. Childs. 

J. A. Newhall. A. Robinson. 


THIRD COMPANY. 
Lieut. F. M. Trirer, Sergeant. 
E. E. Wells, 2. Guide. J.C. Potter, LZ. Guide. 


Wm. Hatch Jones. "E.G. Perkins. 

J. H. Read. Arthur Fuller. 

J. F. Sampson. . J. R. Newman. 
William K. Millar. William H. Ford. 
C. W. Richard. J. Bensemoil. 

J. Riley. J. O. Richard. 


FOURTH COMPANY. 
Sergt. H. M. McDEWELL, Sergeant. 
G. H. Priest, R. Guide. Walter F. Page, Z. Guide. 


L. M. Maxham. W. M. Maynard. 
E. L, Platt. E. H. Grover. 
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H. G. Weston. 
E. A. Hammond. 
R. S. Byam. 

I. Kaffenburgh. 


George O. Noyes. 
William Colby. 
J. C. Crafts, 

C. W. Parker. 


FIFTH COMPANY. 


Sergt. Emmons R. ELtis, Sergeant. 


J. Henry Brown, 2. Guide. J. F. Brown, Z. Guide. 

J. P. Bradley. G. F. Walker. 

Frank Fuller. J. M. Raymond. 

C. M. Raymond. E. G. Foster. 

F. D. Stone. J. G. Stewart. 

J. H. Baguley. W. S. Sampson, 
National Colors. State Colors. 

N. B. Bach. ~ Tsaac D. Dana. 

William A: Hardy. F. W. Aldrich. 


VETERAN COMPANY. 
Col. ALFRED N. Procror, Acting Sergeant. 
Samuel Hichborn, 2. Guide. John Thomas, Z. Guide. 


D. L. Ware, D. H. Pratt. 

J. W. Sawyer. E. T. Chapman. 
C. W. Ripley. A. Bliss. 

S. V. Stillings. J. C. Kinney. 

J. B. Parsons. Fred Revere. 


ARTILLERY WING. 


FIRST COMPANY. 
Sergt. OLtver G. PEARSON, Acting Sergeant. 
Jos. A. Plumer, 2. Guide. F. W. Flitner, Z. Guide. 


N. W. Norcross. S. B Clapp. 
C. B. Barrett. W. H. Stearns. 
Henry Q. Stimpson. A. H. Stearns. 
A. B, Babcock. E, E. Snow. 


SECOND COMPANY. 


Lieut. T. L. Churchill, Acting Sergeant. 
W. L. Willey, 2. Guide. W. B. Lucas, Z. Guide. 


A. Ceppi. W. Jackson. 

W. V. Attwood. C. H. Mitchell. 
D. A. Snell. William Tyner. 
H. A. Marks. C. W. Woodward. 
A. Cunio. F. B. Riedell. 


E. F. Smith. B. Johnson. 
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CELEBRATION OF THE 


Two Hunprep AnD Firty-SECOND ANNIVERSARY OF THE ANCIENT 
AND HoNoRABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, JUNE 2, 1890. 


Monpay, June 2, 1890. 


“The customary rain on the first Monday in June seems to be held in 
a somewhat traditional reverence,” wrote a New York clergyman in 
responding to an invitation to assist in celebrating the Two Hundred and 
Fifty-Second Anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, June 2, 1890; but, after all, rain did not fall on that day, and the 
march through the Boston streets and the exercises on the Boston Com- 
mon were conducted under smiling skies. In all other respects, the routine 
of so many previous years was observed. Church service, dinner, drum- 
head election, and commissioning of officers, followed each other in the 
succession which has become time-honored to the members of the corps, 
and they were carried out in all the detail in which governors of Massa- 
chusetts always have been glad to join. The exercises began at day- 
break and continued until after dusk. At the former time, Capt. Frank 
W. Dallinger, the adjutant, made the usual call upon past commanders of 
the corps. He was accompanied by drummers from the First Regiment 
Drum and Fife Corps, who beat the reveille under the windows of offi- 
cers of years gone by, and found them ready for the duties and festivities 
of the day. Then came the assembly at Faneuil Hall. It was at the 
usual hour, 7.30 a. M. for members not commissioned or detailed for 
duty of a special description, and 8.30 A. M- for active and honorary 
members of the staff, etc. In the library room of the armory, the com- 
missioned and honorary staff reported to Capt. William H. Cundy, the 
chief of staff. In the clerk’s office at the other side of the hall, tickets 
for dinner, church, and Common, were issued by Lieut. George H. Allen 
to Ancients who had not obtained them previously. In the armory 


itself, members of the infantry wing were supplied with belts and car-_ 


tridge boxes by Quartermaster George H. May, and then were formed 
into companies of twelve files front, under the direction of Lieut. George 
B. Spaulding, while in the hallway of the Produce Exchange, just opposite 
Faneuil Hall, members of the artillery wing were formed very similarly, 
under the direction of Lieut. Edward Sullivan. Of the infantry wing, one 
company was composed of veteran Ancients, who paraded with side arms 
only, a second of men garbed in the newly adopted uniform of black 
broadcloth with red facings and silvered buttons and trimmings, and a 
third, the colored company, of men wearing the continental dress. While 
the formation was being made, a cablegram conveying ‘‘ fraternal con- 
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gratulations,” was received from the Honourable Artillery Company of 
London, the parent organization, whose representatives had been enter- 
tained at the Two Hundred and Fiftieth Anniversary of the Massachu- 
setts Company in 1888, and a representative of which was present upon 
this occasion. 

Promptly at 9.15 A. M., the hour named by the Commander, in General 
Orders, batallion line was formed on South Market Street. Headed by 
the Salem Cadet Band, Jean Missud leader, and the First Regiment Drum 
and Fife Corps, Drum-Major Campbell, over sixty pieces in all, the 
corps started for the New Old South Church, corner Boylston and Wash- 
ington Streets. From South Market Street, it proceeded through Com- 
mercial and State Streets, keeping step to a march which had been 
composed for and dedicated to Capt. Edward E, Allen by Mr. Jean 
Missud, and then on through Washington, School, and Beacon Streets, 
to the State House, where battalion front was formed. The sidewalks 
were lined with crowds that showed interest in the organization on 
parade and in the day’s proceedings. At the State House, Gen. Samuel 
C. Lawrence, Major Charles G. Davis, and Capt. John Mack, formed a 
special detail. They met Gov. Brackett, who was accompanied by Adjt.- 
Gen. Dalton, and Cols. Stoddard, Hedges, Winslow, and Mitchell, of his 
staff, in Doric Hall, and escorted him to the line. The Ancients pre- 
sented arms as the Governor appeared upon the entrance steps, and the 
salute was acknowledged. Then the Chief Executive of the Common- 
wealth and the gentlemen with him took carriages which were wait- 
ing. The Ancients wheeled into column of companies, the carriages 
taking position between the artillery and infantry wings. Countermarch- 
ing through Beacon Street, they continued their march through Tremont 
and Boylston Streets, to the church. There was only one drawback on 
account of the weather. That came from the dust, which the brisk winds 
blew hither and thither on the Back Bay Streets. 


THE CHURCH SERVICE. 


Civilians who wished to hear the annual sermon before the Ancients, in 
the New Old South Church, had been seated by Lieut. Thomas L. Chur- 
chill, Capt. Augustus Whittemore, Capt. George Going, Lieut. Isaac D. 
Dana, Lieut. John C. Dalton, Dr. Edward Coggins, and Sergt. Frederick 
Mills. Prominent among them was Miss Peirce, a lady who had been 
present upon similar occasions for many years. They occupied nearly 
all the seats on the side aisles and in the galleries when the Command 
arrived at 10 o’clock, and, leaving arms outside under guard, marched 
into the pews reserved for it in the centre of the building. The colors 
were borne down the aisle by their immediate guardians, and placed in 
front of the pulpit while the band played “ The Star Spangled Banner.” 
This done, Commander Allen ordered, ‘Be seated,” and the service 


40 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


began. Rev. William H. Savage, of Watertown, officiated. Rev. Minot 
J. Savage, of Boston, his brother, assisted him. Mr. Joseph L. White, a 
member of the company, had charge of the musical arrangements, which 
were of special completeness; Mr. Samuel Carr presided at the organ, 
and the choir was made up of Mrs. J. E. Tippett and Mrs. H. E. Carter 
Wright, sopranos ; Misses Mary H. How and Gertrude Edmands, con- 
traltos ; Messrs. George J. Parker and George W. Want, tenors; and 


Messrs. Arthur B. Hitchcock and D. M. Babcock, bassos. Details of 
the service follow : — 


ORDER OF EXERCISES 
ON THE 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-SECOND ANNIVERSARY 


oF THE 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
* AT 
NEW OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 


MONDAY, JUNE 2, 1890, 10 O’CLOCK, A. M. 


ORGAN PRELUDE. 
“Mr. Carr. 


TE DEUM. Festival in E. A . . . . . . . . . DUDLEY BUCK. 
Solos by MRS. TIPPETT, MISS HOW, MESSRS. WANT and BABCOCK. 


INVOCATION. 
Rev. W. H. SAVAGE. 


O Thou Eternal Life, in whom we have our being, help us to recognize 
Thy Presence; help us to bow our spirits before Thee, and to lift up our adora- 
‘ion in Thy presence. Bless us, we pray Thee, in this assemblage. Shed upon 
us Thy great apd gracious spirit, that we may recognize in ourselves Thy chil- 
dren, in Thee our Father, our Saviour, and our God. May Thy peace be on us, 
this morning. May Thy love enlarge our hearts. May the majesty of our privi- 
lege make our spirits docile and enlarge them to receive Thy teaching. And 
unto Thy name be thanks, Amen. 


THE AMERICAN HYMN. 
(Words by Rev. Minor J. Savacr. Music by Vincent Crritio.) 


Solos by MRS. WRIGHT and MR. PARKER. 


READING OF SCRIPTURES. 


(Parts of Isaiah ii. and xlii-) 
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ODE. 
(Words for the occasion by NATHANIEL Cutxps, A. M.) 


(Music composed and dedicated to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company by 
Arruur G. Wet.) 


When the wide, wat’ry waste o’ertopped the highest land 
OF this slight orb, the mighty universe among, 

‘The gentle dove, let loose, in vain her pinions fanned; 
Back to the ark, heart flutt’ring, at the window hung. 

Once more her mission tried, the vernal token brought, 
Then sped afar, her mate erelong to greet somewhere. 

Thus He, who holds this universe, the lesson taught; 
‘The gentlest thing was ever His all-pow'rful care. 

Teach us, Omniporence, in quiet, gracious days, 

That Honor walks more carefully in peaceful ways! 


When, ’mid the storm of life, when battles hoarsely rages 
‘The heart alive to duty tends each smallest deed, 
‘Then, “ Strive to do the best,” is writ on ev'ry page; 
*T is urgency to brav’ry rules each moment's need. 
’Mid deep’ning shadows, when the onward march untried, 
With ev'ry sense alert and quick, we cautious tread, 
‘Tho’ self-reliant, trust we the All-seeing Guide; 
And leading in the van, yet know that we are led. 
Teach us, LiGut-Grver, in the noonday’s brightest light 
We need Thee, as in battle’s storm or darkest night! 


Honored of long-gone days, who rest in quietness 

After the strife, where glory’s measure proud was won, 
Here we remember, tho’ your deeds our name may bless, 

Our honor must arise from deeds that we have done. 
Fixed as the Polar Star, the radiant Sun as bright, 

”T is as a heritage the gloried name we bear. 
Ancestral fame may fade away in coming night, 

Be it not matched in full by our own present care. 
Teach us, ETERNAL Onr, if ancient honors last, 

‘Thy aid, our care, the Present needs and not the Past! 


Solos by MISS HOW and MR. HITCHCOCK. 


PRAYER. 
Rev. Minor J. SAVAGE. 


Our Father, we come consciously thus into Thy presence, not because we are 
not always in Thy presence, but sometimes we forget it. We come not to plead 
with Thee as though thou need’st to be persuaded, for Thou art more willing to 
grant us the things we need than we are to accept them. We come not to tell 
Thee what we want, for Thou knowest better than do we. We pray unto Thee 
because we cannot help praying, for every desire, evety aspiration, every uplifted 
voice, aye, or thought, whatever name we call it by, is a prayer; and as Thou art 
the one Spring and Source of all good, all beauty, and all love, there is none 
other but Thee to whom we can pray. We lift up our hearts, then, this morning, 
knowing that thou art willing to give us whatsoever things are best. We would 
open ourselves, then, as a flower opens itself to the light, to the dew, to the rain; 
for from the very beginning of the world Thou hast surrounded this humanity of 
ours as the light and the air surround this church this morning ; and as light and 
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air seek admission, coming in at every open door, every crack, every crevice — ever 
so Thou hast always been coming into our human life, into the brain as truth, into 
the heart as love, into the character as conduct, justice, humanity. Thou hast 
always been coming as far and as fast as we have made room for Thee; and so 
this morning Thou art ready to fill us with Thy spirit, if only we will empty our 
hearts and lives to those things that keep Thee out. Thou art ready to come in 
as righteousness, as justice, as peace, if only we will put away from us these 
characteristics that cannot abide Thy presence. And as we say “ Our Father,” 
let us remember that this means human brotherhood, and let us not dare to pray 
for ourselves for anything for which we do not pray for all mankind. Let our 
sympathy be broad enough to take in the world, and let us know that Thou hast 
so knit this human race together, that no one man, no one people, can enter into 
the possession of good and peace alone. We are one body of humanity, and if 
we would seek our own welfare, we must do it by seeking the welfare of the 
race. Let this, then, be our spirit, our purpose; and so we may look up unto 
Thee as Thy children, and indeed say “Our Father,” with a consciousness that 


we have received all that we need, and so our prayer is already answered. 
Amen. 


RESPONSE. “0 rest in the Lord” . . . * . . O . MENDELSSOHN. 


SERMON. 
Rey. WILuiAM H. SavacE, of Watertown. 


(A full report of the sermon forms the latter part of this volume.) 


HYMN. 


AMERICA. 
My country, ’tis of thee, | My native country, thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, | Land of the noble free, 
OF thee I sing: | ‘Thy name I love: 
Land where my fathers died, | I love thy rocks and rills, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, | Thy woods and templed hulls ; 
From every mountain side | My heart with rapture thrills 
Let freedom ring! | Like that above. 


(All present are requested to join in the singing of this hymn.) 


BENEDICTION. 
Rey. WILLIAM H. SAVAGE. 


Now unto the King Eternal, immortal, invisible, only God, be thanks for- 
evermore. Amen. 


ORGAN POSTLUDE. 


Tue DINNER. 


From the church, the Ancients marched through Boylston, Washing- 
ton, Summer, High, Congress and State Streets, and Merchants Row, to 
their armory and rooms near by, where they laid aside rifles and sabres 
and informally welcomed their guests. At one o’clock, they entered 
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Faneuil Hall. There they were surrounded by decorations of flowers 
and flags, the latter both United States and British. The front of the 
table on the platform was draped with bunting, and in the centre was a 
large fac-simile of the company’s seal. Large bouquets of flowers added 
to the attractiveness of this table, as well as of others. The wall in the 
rear of the platform was draped heavily with the national color, the bal- 
cony fronts were adorned with festoons of red and white, the clock was 
backed by a glory of flags, and streamers of red, white, and blue swept 
from the centre of the ceiling to the tops of the supporting pillars. On 
walls and on gallery fronts, hung quietly framed portraits of past com- 
manders, coats-of-arms of the nation, of the State, and of the city. 
The guests were escorted to seats as near the presiding officer as pos- 
sible. The past commanders took possession of a table at the left of 
the platform ; other members of the company made themselves comfort- 
able at the other tables, almost completely filling the hall, and at one 
o’clock Pp. m. Commander Allen rapped for order, and asked Rev. W. isi 
Savage to ask a blessing upon the coming meal. This is what Mr. 
Savage said : — 


“Our Father, from whose hand all our good gifts come, we thank Thee for 
this day, with its sweet sunlight and its blessed air; and we thank Thee for this 
place, with its great and pleasant memories. We thank Thee for all the associa- 
tions of this Ancient Company, and for the good-cheer and the good-fellowship 
that mark this modern life. Bless us here today, and help us, while we love 
one another and seek to do each other good, to love Thee, who dost give us all 
good. And unto Thy name be thanks. Amen. 


At the right of Commander Allen sat Gov. Brackett, Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, 
Surg.-Gen. Holt, Col. Henry Walker, Mr. Nathaniel Childs, the writer 
of the Ode, and Mr. Arthur G. Weld. At his left sat Hon. Alanson W. 
Beard, collector of the port of Boston, Gov. Beaver of Pennsylvania, 
Mayor Hart, Rev. W. H. Savage, Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, and Hon. 
W. E. Barrett, speaker of the House of Representatives. The Mayor’s 
entrance, after the formal proceedings had begun, was applauded loudly. 

Just an hour and a half was devoted to sampling the good things of 
life which an Ancient’s dinner always includes. During this time the 
Salem Cadet Band occupied a corner of the gallery, and tickled the ears 
of the veterans with military music. A list of the edibles was given as 
follows, on a tinted card : — 


44 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 
ar ALTENU. 


SOUP. 
Consommé Vermicelli. 


FISH. 


Boiled Salmon, Green Peas. 
Potato Croquettes. Sliced Tomatoes. 


Cucumbers. Radishes. 
ROAST. 
Spring Chicken, Cranberry Sauce. Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce. 
Green Goose, Apple Sauce. Sirloin Beef, Dish Gravy. 
, VEGETABLES. 
Mashed Potatoes. Asparagus. String Beans. 
Summer Squash. Pickles. Olives. 
ENTREES. 
‘Chicken Croquettes. Mongrel Duck, with Olives. Soft Shell Crabs, ‘Tartar Sauce. 
Chicken Salad. Lobster Salad. 


Maraschino Ice. 


GAME. 


Brant. Red Head Duck. 
Currant Jelly. Fried Hominy. Dressed Lettuce. 
DESSERT. 
CAKE. 
Frosted. Currant. Almond. Citron. Ladies’. Angel. 
Sponge Drops. Macaroons. Cocoanuts. 
ICES. 
Frozen Pudding. Charlotte Russe. 
‘Vanilla. Strawberry. Chocolate. Macaroon Ice Cream. 
Orange Sherbert. Raspberry Sherbert, 
FRUIT, 
Oranges. Bananas: Pineapple. 
Strawberries and Cream. 
‘Crackers, Cheese. Coffee. 


With the cigars came the speeches. Commander Allen eecared quiet 
in the hall and said :— 


COMMANDER EDWARD E. ALLEN. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — Again we are 
assembled in this historic hall to celebrate another anniversary of our natal day. 
With accustomed state and cer emony, the usual exercises of the day have been 
observed. It is proper that careful attention should be ‘paid to the smallest 
details of the programme of our festal day, for in the exact following of all the 
ancient customs, we find our highest tribute to those who have preceded us in 
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these ceremonies. [4/f/ause.] What they have tried and found goodly in 
their sight, it is our pleasure to find good also. Though we may lack to-day a 
part of the peculiar interest which found so large expression in our celebration 
of two years ago, each year, as it rolls round, brings to us something to recall the 
cherished memories of the glories of the past, something to deepen our apprecia- 
tion of the privileges of the present, something to quicken our anticipations for 
tthe renown of the future. No year of the existence of this old company can be 
called uneventful. Every day of our life is fraught with matters of interest, not 
only to us as a company, but to all those whose relations to us are those of 
kindred and of mutual dependence and support; to those also who are to come 
after us, and whose knowledge of us is, like our knowledge of our predecessors- 
to be derived only from the records of our achievements. It is a matter, there, 
fore, of the first importance to us and to them that we:should see to it carefully 
that no jot or tittle of our ancient customs should in any wise be abated; that 
we should with full ranks carry out our programme in its entirety, as it has been 
handed down to us by the fathers of the company. [4Af/ause.] 

When this is successfully done it is sufficient recompense for all labor involved; 
and, as a great part of our success is due to the participation of all our menbers 
in the duties of the day, so it is important to keep our rolls filled with the names 
of active, vigorous, and energetic men, of such military and civic standing that 
increased efficiency shall progress hand in hand with increased numerical 
strength. It is a matter of pride to me, as your commander, that I am to-day 
able to report to you and to our friends here assembled that the past year has 
been notable for the large number of men of the highest respectability whose 
names have been added to our rolls. [4/A/ause.] In congratulating you on 
this happy addition to our numbers, I must not forget the other side of the 
picture. We have yearly to mourn the loss of our best beloved. The hand of 
death’s angel has been laid heavily upon us during the year. Many of our mem- 
bers have been called to augment the countless host beyond the dark river. We 
shall no more see the kindly faces and grasp in friendly grip the ever-ready 
hands of Silloway, Cass, Salmon, Stearns, Warren, Hersey, or those others of 
our comrades who have completed their earthly service, Gallant and true 
soldiers, and genial and delightful comrades were they, and it is but their simple 
due that we, in the midst of our festivities, should reverently pause to pay tribute 
to their memory. We should take heed that the cherished recollections of our 
departed brothers should animate us to do our utmost to deserve equal words 
of appreciation from those who shall in turn lament when we shall have 
answered to our final roll-call. 

Our relations with our brother organizations have been of the most cordial 
character ; many courtesies have been kindly proffered, gratefully accepted, and 
highly enjoyed by those participating; to all these friends we to-day renew our 
thanks. The Ancients are ever conscious of the kindly obligations they incur 
from their hospitable friends, but I should be unfaithful to my sense of justice 
if I failed to publicly own, at this time, the exceeding pleasure we have experi- 
enced from the exceptional efforts made to entertain us during our fall field day 
trip last October, by those gallant bodies of true soldiers, the Troy Citizens 
Corps [great applause and cheers), the Albany Burgesses Corps [afplause], 
and our ever true and tried friends, the Old Guard of New York [a voice, “* You 
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bet!” and great applause] ; each vied as hosts with each, to make our absence from 
home seem a veritable home-coming ; how fully they succeeded those who par- 
took of the joys of the trip will well remember. Our ever-thoughtful mother 
across the seas, proud of her only child, has during the year taken every oppor- 
tunity to manifest her warm regard for its welfare. [A4pflauwse.] As an example 
of her solicitude, I will mention that in the trophy and loan collection displayed 
by her in the Royal Military Exhibition, now in progress in London, there hang 
conspicuously two frames containing the portraits of members and recent offi- 
cers of this command, one of the groups being that of the delegation from this 
company which reflected so much credit upon us by their manly behavior and 
courteous bearing during their official visit to the parent corps in 1887. [4pA/ause.] 

. There is also exhibited there the cannon-ball from Bunker Hill, which was pre- 
sented to her delegation on this platform two years ago to-day. No occasion is 
missed by which the Honourable Artillery Company can testify their pleasure 
and pride in the close connection existing between these two ancient bodies, 
respectively the oldest in England and America. They have to-day loaned us 
one of their valued members to grace our festal board. [Great applaise.] 

I turn from the contemplation of our distant friends, to gaze with rare pleas- 
ure into the beaming faces of our no less dear friends here present. ‘To those 
who have come to sit down and be merry with us to-day, I extend most cordially 
an Ancient’s welcome. [Applause.] Poor, indeed, are our pleasures if we can- 
not share them with those we love, —this is our happy portion to-day—and I 
say to our guests, one and all, we are glad to have you with us here ; your pres- 
ence inspires us anew to perform a soldier’s duty, — in helping swell our ranks 
upon parade, you cause our hearts to swell with fraternal affection — joining with 
us in our annual festival around these tables, we join with you in perpetuating 
those fond and intimate relations which have stood the test of time, and which 
we pray may continue to exist so long as time shall endure. Welcome! thrice 
welcome to our hearts, ye representatives of nation, State, and city! [Great 
applause.) Welcome! again, ye brethren from near and far! The hospitable 
greeting of the Ancients, like that of the State which gave them birth, and of 
the city wherein they dwell, knows no narrow bounds of sect or creed, of rank 
or station, but salutes you all as our comrades and our brothers ! 

Brother Ancients, my tour of administration is near its end; you will soon 
hear my voice for the last time as your commander ; let it be remembered, as 
speaking from the fulness of my heart, my grateful sense of the courtesy and 
cordiality you have always extended tome. For the honors you have bestowed 
upon me, for the confidence you have reposed in me, and, over and above all else, 
for the loving kindness you have so constantly shown me, believe me, I am 
profoundly grateful. [Applause.] Greater than I can well express is my love 
for this old company, and my closing words are to wish it all prosperity. (Pro- 
longed applause and cheers.] 


Gentlemen, —It is now my pleasant duty to introduce to you Capt. 
Frank W. Dallinger, adjutant and toastmaster. [Great applause, and 
cries of “ He’s all right!” and “You bet your life!” 
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CAPT. DALLINGER. 


Mr. CoMMANDER. — I give you the first regular toast — 


The President of the United States, Soldier, Statesman, Citizen. — He com- 
mands the respect of the nation. [Prolonged applause and cheers, and “Hail to 
the Chief” by the band] 


The ComMANDER. — The President of the United States unfortu- 
nately is not able to be with us to-day. He has sent us a very pleasant 
letter of acknowledgment, regretting very much that the duties of his 
office prevented his coming here. But, you know, we always have a sure 
prop to fall back upon when the President does not come. You all know 
that the Collector of the Port of Boston is always cn hand [eries of 
“ Sure!”], ready and glad to testify to the appreciation of the compliment 
to his superior officer, the President of the United States. 1 have the 
great pleasure of calling upon the Hon. A. W. Beard, collector of the 
port, to respond to this toast. [Great applause.] 


COLLECTOR BEARD. 


Nine years have passed since I had the honor to respond to your toast in 
honor of the President of the United States. It has been said, Mr. Com- 
mander, that one single paragraph in that last speech of mine to this Ancient 
and Honorable body cost me my reappointment [/augAter]; but, be that as it may, 
I will not deny that this occasion was among the pleasant anticipations with 
which I resumed the office of collector of this port. [Great applause.] 

Great changes have taker place during this interval —changes that have 
demonstrated the strength of our government to the eyes of the world. 
President Garfield was assassinated, but the government moved on unharmed. 
Twice in this interval the presidency has passed from one of the two great 
political parties to the other, involving a political revolution in the executive 
administration throughout the land, but the loyalty of the people to the chief 
magistrate of the nation while he is President knows no change [aff/ause], no 
matter which party nominated and elected him. The asperities of politics have 
softened, are softening. Men are no longer personal enemies because they 
belong to different political parties. [Cries of “ Good !”and great applause.) 

A quarter of a century has passed since the close of the great War of the 
Rebellion. The prosperity of our re-united country is wonderful, and none 
have received and realized benefits of this prosperity more than those who were 
defeated in their attempt to destroy the Union. [4fplause.] 

We are yet amid the echoes of the solemn and beautiful services of Memorial 
Day ; still breathing the perfume of the flowers that deck the graves of soldiers 
of the Union army. We hear from the States lately in rebellion of like obser- 
vances, in honor of their dead soldiers. I said “like observances,” and yet 
how unlike! Alike, we all honor the brave soldier dead, but they mourn a 
lost cause. We rejoice in a cause gained. They sought to extend and per- 
petuate slavery, but slavery went down in the shock of battle, never to be 
re-established. [Great applause.] They sought to divide and destroy the 
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Union, but we have the Union with liberty, one and inseparable, now and for- 
ever. [Great afplause.] If on southern breezes borne there come echoes some- 
what discordant to our ears of undue laudation of leaders of the lost cause and 
the cause itself, if we hear of enthusiastic greetings to the rebel flag, we need 
not be troubled overmuch, for it is but the ebullition of a sentiment fast passing 
away in the glorious progress of this united nation. [Cries of “ That’s sol” and 
great applause.} The rebel flag can never be unfurled again for aught but 
mawkish sentiment. There is and can be but one flag, one Constitution, one 
President, one nation. [Prolonged applause.| None know this better than those 
who fought in the armies of the Rebellion, and while, yithout complaint from 
us, they give honors to their dead soldiers, they know that the cause in which 
they fell was wrong, that their own defeat has proved their greatest blessing. 

It is not my place to say aught of politics here, but I may say in passing that 
the great economic questions that divide public opinion are not sectional ques- 
tions ; that the greater question of a free, equal, and honest ballot knows no 
sectional lines, and that all these issues require for their consideration the com- 
bined wisdom and patriotism of the whole country. [4Aflause.] 

In your toast, Mr. Commander, you not only do honor to the President of the 
United States, but you give personal respect for Benjamin Harrison. [Great 
applause.| I esteem it an especial honor to appear here as a representative of 
the Administration of President Harrison. Fifteen months of this Administra- 
tion have passed, and its work through the different departments is before the 
people. When has the national government, in all that pertains to the execu- 
tion and administration of the laws and to the conduct of the business of the 
departments, been so free from public criticism as to-day ? 

And now, Mr. Commander, I turn to this ancient and honorablé organization, 
connecting the centuries, doing your full share in maintaining and exemplifying 
the loyalty of the people. To you I give my thanks, and the thanks of all good 
citizens, for what you have done and what you are yet todo. Upon each recur- 
ting anniversary in the future, as in the past, gaining new strength as you grow 
more ancient and honorable, you will give loyal honor to the President of the 
United States, and teach anew the lessons of patriotism. 


Mr. Commander, I give you — 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, — The loyal 
Tepresentative of a loyal people. [Prolonged applause and cheers.] 


Second regular toast — 

The Commonwealth of Massachusetts, — Never wanting in patriotism, her sons 
honor and revere her glorious history. [Great applause, and three cheers for the 
Governor of Massachusetts.| 


The ComManpER. — Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, among our invited guests it is my peculiar and partic- 
ular privilege to present to you to-day, to respond for the Commonwealth 
of Massachusetts, the place in which our greatest glory and pride is felt, 
the Chief Magistrate of the Commonwealth, in the person of the Hon. 
John Q. A. Brackett. I will ask you to give him three cheers. [ The 
request was honored doubly, and in true Ancient style.] 
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GOV. BRACKETT. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
any, — Whoever stands upon this platform as the official representative of the 
Commonwealth on the occasion of your annual festival is sure of receiving a 
toyal welcome. [AAplause.] The generous plaudits with which you greet his » 
Presence, though grateful to his ear are not his, however, personally to appro- 
priate. " They come to him not as an individual, but because in his presence the 
Presence of the Commonwealth is symbolized, and because his words convey 
the hearty salutations of the Commonwealth to you each and all. [Great ap- 
Plause.| Your cheers bespeak your loyal devotion to Massachusetts [applause], 
to all that is noblest in her past, to all that she prizes most dearly in the pres- 
ent, to her highest hopes and aspirations for the future. This devotion you have 
ever shown, not only at your yearly convocations in Faneuil Hall, but by your 
services both in peace and in war in behalf of those principles of civil liberty 
and popular government with which the history of this time-honored cradle of 
liberty has been identified through all the generations since the State began. 
[Applause] By reason of these services, by reason of the age and character of 
your corps, you have the right to claim that, on each of your anniversaries, 
Massachusetts should meet you and greet you in the person of her supreme 
executive magistrate. [4Ap/ause.] That you are entitled to. [is attendance 
at your celebrations has been so old and honored and invariable a custom as to 
have acquired almost the force of law. In only one or two instances on record 
has there has been an exception to this rule as to his presence. One occurred 
just a century ago. In 1790, owing to the illness of Gov. Hancock, the Lieuten- 
ant-Governor acted for him and for the State at the exercises in mepanitl Hall. 
But even then, though the lieutenant-governor at the time was no less a 
Personage than glorious old Sam. Adams [great applause], the officers-elect 
were unwilling to receive their investitures from any hands but those of the Goy- 
ernor himself, and they therefore repaired to his residence, and were invested 
with the emblems of their offices by him at his bedside. [Great applause.] In 
1799, however, Gov. Sumner being too ill for any public duty, the commissions 
eli the new officers were conferred by Lieut.-Gov. Gill. This was the only occa~ 
sion within my knowledge where this duty has been performed by any other 
omcer than the commander-in-chief. May it ever remain an exceptional case, 
Sitipieaire todwemtss GE aS eae eee 

¢ . S ing that it ever be discharged by that 
officer of the State who is highest in dignity and authority. [Prolonged applause.] 

The antiquity of your company constitutes ones of its claims upon the regard 
of ake People. ‘ It was organized before the Pilgrims had been here a score of 
eae ne wisdom and good sense of the early settlers of Massachusetts are 
see any ways, and among them by their so promptly forming the Ancient 

onorable Artillery Company. [Great applause.| It antedates the Com- 
monwealth, reckoning from the adoption of the State Constitution, by almost a 
century and a half. It is so much the senior of the Commen ents and the 
latter therefore renders it to-day, as it has rendered it for more than century, 
the reverence which is ever due to a superior in age. But its wealth of years 
1S not its only claim upon the respect of the State. Another is based upon the 
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character and public services of the men who have been numbered among its 
members. They include those who have served both the State and the nation 
in the highest stations, civil and military. [4//awse]. Upon the list of its 
officers, since the opening of the century, I find the names of two speakers of 
the national House of Representatives, an attorney-general of the United 
States [applause], a governor of Massachusetts [applause], a chief justice of 
“our Supreme Judicial Court [applause], and judges of other courts, a United 
States senator, commanders who served with distinction in the war of the 
Rebellion [applause], presidents of our State Senate, mayors of the city es 
Boston, an insurance commissioner [/anghler, great applause and cries Of Hes, 
all right !”|, and many other important officials. In addition to these, there are 
found on the roll a great number of men who have been prominent in business 
and professional life. Asa member of the legal profession, it is interesting to 
me to find there the names of many who have practised at the bar [laughter and 
great applause], — not the public bar [renewed laughter and great applause), bet 
the legal bar — and who have been eminent as jurists. T trust that my friends of 
the press, in reporting this last phrase, will not fall into the error which eng) of 
their fraternity did several weeks ago, when, in an after-dinner speech, I fetes 
to a gentleman as “the ablest jurist in the State,” and the reporter said 
called him “ the ablest juror in the State.” [Great laughter} That would be 
a very grave mistake here, for with all your many distinctions, gentlemen, I 
believe you have never been distinguished for your attainments as jurymen. 
[Laughter and applause.| Trials you undoubtedly have in common with the 
rest of us, but jury trials are not among them. [Applause.] ; 

The Commonwealth recognizes the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Cong 
pany in various ways. She docs this not only by the presence of the Governor 
at your annual meeting, but by the presence of the General Court at ne ie 
House on the same day. [A/p/ause.] That body does not depart Ron a 
capital until this body has entered it. [Applause] When you have outs ieee 
your parade in full martial array through the streets, then it is deemed safe to 
leave the Commonwealth for another year. [Laughter and applause.) Although 
the Governor takes the oath of office in the presence of the General Court in 
January, there always seems to be a lingering doubt as to his title until he has 
taken his seat in your presence in June. [Applause.| When that has once been 
safely and successfully accomplished, when he has been firmly seated upon the 
Common, or rather in his chair upon the Common [daughter], then it is consid’ 
ered that the government is in good running order, and that it is safe for the 
Legislature to leave it for the balance of the year. [Applause.] . 

I am invited to respond to the sentiment, “ The Commonwealth of keira Ne 
setts, never wanting in patriotism, her sons honor and revere her glorious ut 
tory.” [Cries of “ Good!” and applause.) That proposition requires no words to 
demonstrate it. It is self-evident. No one questions it. Ne true son of Mass- 
achusetts ever fails to do homage to her history. In no breast is that sentiment 
of reverence more deeply implanted than in the breasts of the membereyoe this 
time-honored company. [A//ause.] This is naturally so, for your history as 
an organization has been a part of her history. You have helped to make it 
glorious. The Commonwealth as well as the company 1s ancient. The career 
of each is honorable. They have been united in the past, and united may they 
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stand in the future. [AfA/ause.] May the endurance of each, thus far trium- 
phant over the vicissitudes of time, be an augury of its perpetuity, so that, per- 
sonified, it may be ever able to say, “ Men may come, and men may go, but I go 
on forever.” [Prolonged applause and cheers.] he 


Third regular toast — 


The City of Boston, — A city of fame and splendor, whose citizens have de- 
lighted princes and potentates ; the birthplace of famous poets and philosophers, 
statesmen, artists, and soldiers. 


The ComMMANDER. —It is my privilege once more to introduce, to re- 
spond to this toast, a gentleman here present, the individual who alone 
can properly respond to it, the civic head of the great city of Boston. 
The Ancient and Honorable Artillery delight to do such honor as they 
may to the city of their birthplace, the city where they dwell and where 
they enjoy peculiar privileges ; and in turn the City of Boston likes to 
return the courtesy. Therefore it is, that the Mayor of Boston, mindful 
of the dignity and the honor which ever comes to him by associating with 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, has come to-day to do us 
honor in responding to the toast of “The City of Boston.” I have the 
honor and pleasure of introducing his Honor Mayor Hart. [Prolonged 
applause.) 


MAYOR HART. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen, — It is really a great delight to come to your 
dinner to-day ; but I have often wondered just exactly where the city of Boston 
comes in. The President of the United States seems to be in command of all 
the military force outside the State ; the Governor is in command of all forces 
in the State, and [ have often wondered what I have to do with the military of 
Boston ; and that is a question that concerns a good many other people besides 
me. Then another question comes: What have we got to do with our own 
police arrangements? They have just got into the hands of the Governor. 
[Laughter.] But, sir, 1 am really glad to be here with you to acknowledge my 
respect for the company, and to say to you that whenever I have had occasion 
to call upon any of the Ancients whom I see before me, they have always been 
ready to respond. And I see men who have been members of your company 
from its organization, most of them dating back to that time [/augAter], and 
largely without arms, and without legs, and some of them in danger of losing 
their heads. But it’s all right to-day. [Zaug/er.] This is one of the days that 
don’t count. I attended a meeting yesterday with my friend, the Governor of 
Pennsylvania [great applause], and he related a little incident that I think it is 
perfectly proper for me to relate here. It is not my story; it is his. He said, 
in speaking of the flags, that we ought not to find much fault with the people 
down South if they wanted to get out the old flags and look them over a little, 
and feel a little good about it. But it reminded him of a time when a gentleman 
who was connected with a religious association, and had been for forty years, 
was one day going home, and, having become a little bit under the influence of 
liquor, his minister took him to account, and said, “ My friend, do you know that 
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you are rather doing something that tends to— well, call in question the 
church?” “Well,” he said, “I’ve been a servant of the Lord for forty years 
and I’ve only taken one day off.” And this is your day off. [Lazghter.] 

Now, gentlemen, you don’t expect me to come here and talk, for you know 
that that is not my forte, but if you have got any work for me'to do, just any one 
of you get right up and say what is the proper thing for me to do and I’m going 
to doit. [Afplause.] I thank you, sir, for calling upon me. I commend your 
company to the good offices of the Governor. I expect to see him commission 
pretty nearly every man I see here, as commander of the company, if he lives 
long enough to be elected Governor, which I have no doubt he will be, long 
enough for that. And the city of Boston will never be backward in doing for 
the military, as far as we can in the position we hold. As you understand, we 
don’t have the appointment of the company officers. I wish we did; and if we 
did I should certainly come to the Ancients for every officer I had to appoint 
[Great applause.] 


Fourth regular toast — 


Our Invited Guests, — We give you a true welcome ; may you feel on friendly 
ground, and consider yourselves as companions with us. 


The CommanpER, — Gentlemen, it is with the most peculiar feelings 
of pleasure that I rise to present a gentleman to respond to this toast, 
who has received the acclaims of thousands of delighted countrymen in 
many walks of life, a gallant soldier who has left a leg upon the battle- 
field, the distinguished chief magistrate of one of our beloved sister Com- 
monwealths, a man whose ringing voice and charming presence has 
delighted thousands of people. I have the great privilege of presenting 
to you to reply to this toast, Gov. and Gen. James A. Beaver, of Penn- 
sylvania. [Prolonged applause followed by three cheers, the company 
rising.) 

GOV. BEAVER, OF PHILADELPHIA. 

Companions and Comrades, — For the first time in my life I have the privilege 
of appearing among the Ancients and Honorables. [Laughter and applause.| 
Although ancient and honorable, I find you are a_ pretty lively crowd. 
[ZLaughter.| We have come down here from Pennsylvania and New York to 
your June training day, and as I witnessed your impressive march towards this 
ancient hall, I realized for the first time in my life the ideal of Artemus Ward’s 
Company, where every man was a brigadier-general. [Laughter and great 
applause.) I have been studying the organization of this company. I confessed 
my youth and my inexperience and my ignorance, as I saw you go down the 
street, and I went up to your commander and said, “Is there a history of this 
company published ? I would like to have it quick.” [Laughter and applause. 
When I came to the table I found the bill of fare and I began to study it, and I 
got a little idea of your organization. [Laughter.| To my utter surprise, I 
found a paymaster and an assistant paymaster as officers of this company. 
[Laughter] But when I saw these fellows down here, chucking the empty 
champagne bottles under the table, [ understood what the reason was. (Great 
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laughter and applause.| The fact is, 1 made up my mind that every man that 
belonged to this company was a paymaster of some sort or other. [Laughter 
and applause.| I looked down from this majestic height and I saw these pol- 
ished pates down below there [/axgh/er] and the grizzled beards of the old boys; 
I began to feel as if I was in rather a solemn presence; but before I had been 
here fifteen minutes I found that although you were two hundred and fifty years 
old there was one day every year on which you renewed your youth. [Great 
laughter and applause.| So we have not only good cheer but juvenility on this 
day. Iadmire one thing. Here was probably the baby of the Troy Citizens 
Corps [laughter and applause], and every old fellow that came along and saw his 
beardless face gave him a stroke [/augh/er], as if to say, “Boy, I glory in your 
youth, I wish I could make it mine.” Then I looked further along the table 
and I found those grizzled veterans that always come over to Philadelphia when 
we have anything good, the Old Guard of New York. [Great applause] 1 
don’t think they have ever missed anything good [continued- laughter and 
applause], and I am sure that they don’t allow any of their guests who go to New 
York to miss anything good. [4 voice, “Bet your life!” and prolonged 
applause.) 

But now, Mr. Commander, I am speaking for the invited guests, and perhaps 
Tam a little out of order when I begin to eulogize ourselves. That is not what 
Icame for. I not only speak, Mr. Commander, for those who are here, but I 
am proud to speak for some of your invited guests who are not present to-day. 
You have invited, as is your wont, an organization not your equal in age, and 
yet an organization of our ancient Commonwealth that had the grand honor and 
fortune to follow Washington in the days of the Revolutionary period [great 
applause), and count it one of their great honors that that has been the case — 
the First City Troop of Philadelphia [great applause] ; I am glad and proud to 
be here to-day, to convey to you their grateful and fraternal greetings and to beg 
of this Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company that when we hold our two 
hundred and fiftieth or two hundred and fifty-second anniversary of the First 
City ‘Troop, they will come over in a body and see what Pennsylvania can do in 
the way of hospitality, and how she takes to her heart the ancient, the more 
ancient and the more honorable Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [Great 
applause.| Shoulder to shoulder we stood in the Revolutionary period. 
Shoulder to shoulder we stood in the latter period of Rebellion [a/p/ause], proud 
and glad at all times to be under the same flag. And so, as in the time past, in 
the time to come Massachusetts and Pennsylvania join hands, touch elbows in the 
march toward the future, when this country shall be as she is, invincible, and 
when in the arts of peace we shall win victories more glorious than those which 
have been achieved during the days of war. [Prolonged applause, followed by two 
rounds of cheers, the last for the‘ brave soldier.” 


The Commanper.— You have but anticipated me. I want to supple- 
ment the two sets of cheers that have just been given, with a ringing, 
rousing cheer for the Philadelphia City Troop. 

This cheer was given heartily, and cries of “ We "ll be there,” followed. 
Then Gov. Brackett, of Masachusetts, and Gov. Beaver, of Pennsylvania, 
retired from the hall, the company rising meanwhile. 
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Fifth regular toast — 


Our Chaplain, — Eloquent as a message of “ Peace on earth,” he shows 
himself a soldier ready to maintain it by the sword. 


The Commanper. — Gentlemen, I enjoy another peculiar privilege ; 
it is that of sitting under the ministerial ministrations — if that is a fortu- 
nate coupling of words, of a man who represents the church triumphant 
at the present time, and who has represented — faithfully, too, the 
church militant. A man who is ready to enlist as a private soldier, to 
fight the battles of his country when he is but a youth [afA/ause], is just 
the kind of man that some of us would select to fight our battles before 
sin and death when he becomes a man. [AfPlause.] Ihave the great 
pleasure of introducing to you a man who fills both characterizations, 
the Rev. William H. Savage, of Watertown. (Great applause.] 


REV. WILLIAM H. SAVAGE, 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen, — Before coming into this hall, I took counsel 
of a man of experience in this position, Chaplain Quint. [Laughter and 
afplause.| I don’t know where he has gone, under the table or outside. 
[Zaughter.] He told me in the anteroom that one of the regrets of his life had 
been the fact that he did not act upon the advice which he was about to give 
me. He said that he was once chaplain himself. He counselled me to come in 
here and say, “Gentlemen, I have talked once to-day, and that’s enough,” and 
then sit down. I have great confidence in your ex-chaplain’s wisdom, and I am 
going to sit down after I have said just one word. [A voice, Surel”"). 

A certain doctor of divinity once called upon his audience to admire the wis- 
dom of Providence in so arranging things that one’s birthday should come at 
the beginning of one’s life, instead of at the end of it. Since I have been sitting 
here I have seen reason to admire the wisdom of this Ancient Company in so 
arranging things that the sermon to which you are expected to listen comes at 
the opening of your anniversary service [/aughter] instead of at the end of it. 
[Laughter and applause.] You did listen like little men up there in the church. 
T could not expect you to do it down here. [Applause] 

I want to say, gentlemen, that it is a source of great pridé to me that I have 
this opportunity to stand before you and count mysclf one of this Ancient and 
Honorable Company for this one day. [A4pplause.] I did have the privilege, 
once, of counting myself a member of that company — not old but young — that 
went forth to maintain the honor of this old banner that hangs above our heads. 
[Great applause.| Next to that, I count the honor of standing here, in Faneuil 
Hall, in the presence of the great memories that cluster in this place, and feel- 
ing myself for an hour one with you in this ancient and honorable fellowship. 
[Applause.] If it were not so late in the day I should claim your attention for 
a moment to a bit of history [cvies, “ Go on.”] that entitles me to claim, 
along with you, an ancestry that played a great and honorable part in shaping 
the history of our grand old Commonwealth of Massachusetts. It was George 
Phillips, the first minister of the First Parish in Watertown, who inaugurated 
the popular movement which resulted in the overthrow of the Boston oligarchy 
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and the establishment of the system of representative government under which 
we live to-day. It was the men of Watertown, who, under their minister’s 
leadership, first challenged the right of the Governor and the Board of Assist- 
ants to tax the free men of the colony without their consent; that challenge 
won for the people the right to send their representatives to the General Court. 
So much for the part taken by my parish in shaping our State government. 

And now a word about the part played by the Honorable Artillery Company 
in the same great work. 

There was once a pig who went astray in the streets of Boston. He was 
promptly arrested by the authorities and deposited in a sty, under the guardian- 
ship of Capt. Keayne [great applause], the first commander of your company- 
A Mrs. Sherman presently laid claim to the stray, and entered suit before the 
General Court for the recovery of the same. Your honorable captain retorted 
with a suit for libel, and got judgment in the sum of forty pounds. [Applause] 
Mrs. Sherman declined to pay, and the case set the whole colony by the ears. 
What finally became of the pig is not matter of record, but it is matter of record 
that the debate which arose over a matter so insignificant resulted in the 
division of the colonial legislature into an upper and a lower house. My parish 
gave the colony a representative government. Your company, through its first 
captain, gave that government its present form. Together they furnished the 
model for the United States of America. 

But, gentlemen, I am not here for history. I am here for happiness. I am 
here to congratulate you and myself upon the great memories that arise as I 
look in your faces, and to challenge you, in the name of humanity and the 
future for which it hopes, to hasten, to the utmost of your power, the time 
when those two ancient standards that float above our heads to-day shall be 
joined by the Ancients of Boston and the Ancients of London [cries of “Good!” 
and great applause] in one flag, that shall float above the heads of all civilized 
races as the symbol of peace and humanity and the brotherhood of men. 
[Great applause.] 


Sixth regular toast — 


The Army and Navy of the United States, — Active and alert, though small 
in numbers, yet unequalled in efficiency and patriotism. 


The Commanper. — Gentlemen, I have the honor and pleasure of 
introducing to you to reply to this toast, a gentleman whose patriotism, 
whose activity, and whose alertness have been abundantly proved. Itis 
my honor and pleasure to introduce to you Gen. N. A. M. Dudley. 
(Great cheering, and cries of “* What is the matter with Dudley?” and 
“Fes all right.” ] 


GEN. N. A. M. DUDLEY. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — I think I have been treated rather unfairly. I was not informed until I 
took my seat here that I was expected to respond to the toast of the Navy and 
the Army. Iam entirely unprepared to respond and do honor to that toast. I 
would have done as some of my distinguished friends have here, written it out 
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and read it aloud, had the time been sufficieht, and then I should have known 
exactly what I said and could have said it clearly. 

Tam glad to be here to-day. I thank you for the compliment. It is thirty- 
seven years since I sat in this hall on a convivial occasion. It was at a dinner 
of your organization, and I had the pleasure of sitting below among the privates 
as a member of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause.] 
Thirty-six of those years, with the exception of the brief period of four during 
the war, I have spent in an exile in the West, on the extreme frontier positions, 
opening those Western regions for the pioneer settlers that have come after the 
army. Of course it could not be expected of me to be much of a speech-maker, 
for I have never yet seen more than ‘one officer of the regular army who could 
make a speech, and that was old Sherman [applause], and I feel lost to-day on 
being called upon to respond to such a toast. I need not say in behalf of the 
navy that its progress the last four years has been to me most wonderful. I do 
not think we have any fear for the future, as to whether we shall have a navy or 
not. The American fleet which you had exhibited in your port a few months 
40 was an evidence that the government is awake to the fact that we must have 
a navy, and shall have it, that will be an honor to the greatest country on the 
face of theearth. We have officers enough in the navy to-day to command the 
fleets that are already built, and [ trust it won’t be said hereafter that the young 
men who are educated at Annapolis will have to go back to civil life, after spend- 
2S five years with the prospect of being an officer in that valuable arm of the 
Service, 

Of the army, of which I have had the honor to be a member thirty-six years, I 
can simply Say, gentlemen, that we too have been trying to keep up with the 
Progress of the age. I can hardly realize now, in my retired years, that there 
could possibly be such a change in the army as there has been during my experi- 
ence in it. Life in the army has entirely changed. When I entered it, it was 
one continuous scout, no home, no residence; now we are in garrison, and we move 
our cavalry over your wonderfully constructed railways, over the highest summits 
of your hills, from one end of the continent to the other. Instead of being one 
hundred and sixty-five days crossing the continent, as I was in 1849 and again in 
1865, we go across with an entire regiment in four and one-half days. The asso- 
ciations of the army are also different. The character of the men in the army is 
entirely different. We are getting now, I say it without any disparagement to 
the foreign element that is in the army, a class of young Americans who go out 
to see the great West, and in five years they don’t go West, but they do some- 
thing better for the country — they go out as pioneers, and become pioneers of the 
citizens West. If you want to find the old soldier, go out to the cattle ranches 
of Montana, Wyoming, Nebraska, or some of those Western States, and you 
can see a regiment of those old line soldiers. [Cries of “True!” and applause.] 

Mr. Commander, I am very much obliged to you. I am very glad to meet the 

gentlemen. I know there are many who can more readily entertain them than I 
can. [Cries of “No, no!” and great applause. 


Seventh regular toast — 


The Massachusetts Volunteer Militia, — Respected and esteemed, may they be 
supported and rewarded. 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-SECOND ANNIVERSARY, 57 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlenien, we have the felicity of having one 
member of the company who is not only always a member of the Massa- 
chusetts Volunteer Militia, and proud to respond to a toast in her honor, 
but who is usually ready to talk upon almost any subject which may be 
presented for his consideration. It is the special request of his com- 
manding officer, the Commander-in-Chief, that he should respond to the 
toast for the Volunteer Militia. Whether he does that for the purpose 
of asking him to promulgate some instructions to the militia, I am not 
aware ; certain it is that I am but carrying out the wishes of the Gov- 
ernor when I call upon Past Commander George S. Merrill to respond 
to this toast. [Great applause and cheers.] 


MAJOR GEORGE S. MERRILL, 


Mr. Commander and Fellow-Ancients,— There are hours in a man’s life 
when to him comes, with especitl feelings of gratitude, the cordial recognition 
and the kindly greeting of his fellows; and I assure you from my heart that never 
before in any of the meetings of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
have I so fully appreciated the kindliness of the men who perhaps know me best, 
those of the Ancient and Honorable Artillety Company. [Great applause.] 

You asked me, Mr. Commander, and you have asked me with no other notice 
than since I entered this hall, to speak for the militia of the Commonwealth. 
In no other presence, and for no other organization, would I sooner respond than 
here before you, for the militia of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [Great 
applause.| Our own Commonwealth is quite accustomed to doing first things. 
More than two hundred and fifty years ago, in those dark and troublesome times, 
when the early settlers felt the need of a militia for the protection of their 
homes, of their public schools, of their churches, of their institutions, the Com- 
monwealth of Massachusetts, in the breadth of its wisdom, established the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Great apflause.] More than one 
hundred years ago, when the liberties of the country were in danger, when our 
fathers, in the days of the Revolution, felt impelled to break away from the 
mother country and established here a republic of their own, then it. was that 
the militia, upon the plains of Concord and Lexington, and on the slopes of 
Bunker Hill, fought for Massachusetts and for this young republic of ours. 
[Loud applause.| A hundred years later, when danger came to the old flag of 
our fathers, then it was that Massachusetts gave to the country the first martyr 
in the war against rebellion; then it was that our dear old war Governor whose 
picture is yonder, said, “ Send their bodies back to us tenderly ”; and the Com- 
monwealth again recognized the power and the influence of her militia. [Con- 
tinued applause.| During those four years of struggle no organization gave to 

the republic a larger number of men to defend the flag than did the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. [Great applause] And so, with the weight 
of our two hundred and fifty years upon us, and yet the youngest of them all, 
we stand by the militia of Massachusetts, and believe that in all the years before 
us, if ever it comes that peril shall environ this country of ours, the militia of 
Massachusetts and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company will respond 
as gallantly, as patriotically, as enthusiastically, as they did in 1776 and in 1861. 
[Prolonged applause. 
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Eighth regular toast — 


Our Past Commanders, — As comrades, as well as commanders, they merit 
our sweet remembrance. 


The CommaAnpDeER. — Introductions of -Past Commanders are entirely 
superfluous in this presence, gentlemen. I will therefore only say that I 
have taken the liberty to detail one of them to speak for the rest of them, 
and have asked Col. Walker to say a word in reply. [Prolonged 
applause.] 


COL. HENRY WALKER. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, — The duty you have assigned to me to per- * 


form is one alike grateful and difficult. Grateful, as it is an honor to stand 
before this, the oldest military organization in this continent, to speak for the 
many distinguished men, whose virtues, whose words and works have so nobly 
illustrated its history ; difficult, for as one looks back over the long line of those 
who have held the position of command, who have stood so high in our midst 
in church and State, and in military life, who in peace and war have done so 
much to enhance the glory of our company, he can but feel how weak any words 
he may utter commending them will appear in the face of the record of their 
lives as read on history’s page, as seen in the prosperity of our good city and 
Commonwealth, which they did so much to found, preserve, and increase. No 
other organization in the land can show a brighter record of the men who have 
presided over it than can our company. Each year, for over two and a half 
centuries, with but few exceptions, has the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company chosen as its leader, some one out of its ranks in whom it had confi- 
dence — whose public services and private worth had won public respect and 
public honor. Men in every walk in life, including those holding the highest 
offices in church and State, have felt a pride in being called to its captaincy. 
But out of them all, held up as their lives were in the full view of the world, 
rarely, if ever, has one betrayed that confidence, forfeited that respect, or proved 
unworthy of that honor. 

Ina palace in Venice hang the portraits of the doges ; men, who in arts, in 
arms, and in statesmanship, had built up that haughty republic, had carried her 
flag in triumph on land and on the ocean, and made her the mistress of the 
seas and the bulwark of Christendom, against the surging swell of Moslem 
power. Among them, the face of one alone is not to be seen—one alone is 
turned to the wall. He alone had proved faithless to his trust, had plotted 
against the country which had honored him, only to win the scaffold of a 
traitor and a dishonored name. Upon our walls we place the likenesses of our 
commanders. Never yet, U believe, has one linked his name with dishonor. 
Their escutcheons are all pure and bright, uncrossed by the bar sinister of crime. 
[Applause] 

Your toast has spoken of these men as comrades as well as commanders. 
Here we can see the spirit that animated them, and to which they have ever 
remained true in all the vicissitudes of our colonial life, and under the banner of 
our State, a spirit which is the foundation stone and safety of our government. 
The individual manhood it recognized, rejoicing in equality before the law, 
equality of privilege, equality of duty, repressed by restrictions at times, but 
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always existing and working its way on to final triumph, gave full scope to the 
reason, unfettered the intellect, and wove the genius of the brain into the cun- 
ning of the hand, until to-day our Commonwealth stands the peer of all, in her 
honesty and industry, in the activity, mental and physical, of her people, and in 
the gencral happiness and prosperity of all who dwell within her borders. 
[4pplause.] 

This principle our past commanders had imbibed as private soldiers and com- 
rades in the ranks, and they showed their faith by their works, as each year they 
bowed to the unwritten law, and stepping down from their post of authority to 
one of obedience, exhibited the highest quality of a model citizen and soldier in 
a free State: the ability both to govern and to obey. 

While we thus rejoice in the glory of the past, and point with honest pride 
to the names of the good men, who have led us during two and a half centuries, 
emblazoned on our records, we must not forget the additional obligations that 
glory and those records impose upon us all. As members of one company, we 
represent that past as well as its present. Its honor is ours; our dishonor will 
dishonor it. Its glory belongs to our whole people, but we are its special cus- 
todians; and we can disgrace it or add new glory to it. These men are dead, yet 
they speak to us in the matchless eloquence of well-spent lives. They stand 
like sentinel stars in the sky, watching over us, shedding upon us the glory of 
their integrity, devotion to principle, courage, self-sacrifice for country, and 
undying faith in the people. ‘They have left their footprints on the sands of 
time, making clean and distinct a path ever upward and onward. As we honor 
them now, so, if we but follow that path with unfaltering step, generations yet 
unborn, as they stand where to-day we stand, shall keep our memories green, 
and rise up and call us blessed. [Great applause.] 


“To live in hearts we leave behind is not to die.” 


[Continued applause.) 


The Commanper. — Gentlemen, I have had abundant proof since we 
came into the hall to sustain the declaration made in my opening remarks, 
that our thoughtful mother across the sea never forgot her only child. I 
hold in my hand a cablegram, extending “ fraternal congratulations ” to 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, from 
the Honourable Artillery Company of London, [Great applause.| 1 
wish to supplement that by reading a few words from a letter, to-day 
received from our dear friend, Capt. Woolmer- Williams [applause], in 
which he says he hopes that it may reach us either before or on the 
morning of our anniversary : — 


“The anniversary of your glorious old company, for whose continued pros- 
perity I entertain the most fervent wishes.” 

“The greatest ambition I ever had was realized when our two companies 
met in the ‘Cradle of Liberty,’ under the far-spreading wings of the American 
eagle, where true friendship and genuine hospitality abound.” 

“Convey my very best wishes and sincere congratulations to all friends, and 
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especially those who were so unremitting in their attention to our comfort while 
in America, both day and night.” 

“The recollections of my trip, the many kindnesses I received, and the valu- 
able friendships I made will never fade from my memory, or from the memory 
of any of my comrades who were with me.” 

“The ‘21’ club has elected Major Baker as its president for the ensuing year, 
dating from the the second Monday in June ; and we, with you, will be celebrating 
the two hundred and fifty-second anniversary of the Ancients by a banquet, and 
drinking prosperity to the corps and every happiness to all its members.” [Great 
applause.) 


I am also in receipt of a letter from Major McKenzie, whom you all 
know as the father of the gallant young man who now lies buried in 
American soil, whose memory was dear to his comrades of the Honour- 
able Artillery Company, as it has been dear to those of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. He had expected to be here, but a sud- 
den business engagement prevented his coming. He desired me to extend 
the heartfelt thanks and congratulations of himself, personally, and every 
member of the Honourable Artillery Company to every member of this 
company, and especially to ask any member of this company who might 
perchance be on the other side of the water during the ensuing year not 
to forget to pay him acall. The debt of gratitude that he feels himself 
under for the kindly and affectionate care which members of this com- 
Pany exercised toward his son when they scattered flowers upon his 
grave, will never, never be effaced from his memory, he writes. His 
young son is here with us to-day. He went with us to Albany last year. 
Nothing but his innate modesty, which, if I should call upon him to say 
a word now, would cause his cheeks to assume the color of his coat, pre- 
vents me from offering a toast to the Honourable Artillery Company and 
coupling his name with it. I also forbear for the reason that I think of 
going over to the other side myself, and he vows that if I call upon him 
to make a speech, he will have his revenge by having me make one there, 
and I am afraid. [Cries of “ Speech,” great applause, and cries of 
“Platform, as Private McKenzie rose.] 


PRIVATE MCKENZIE. 


Capt. Allen, Officers and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, —1 thought I was going to be let off easy to-day, but I see you won't 
have it anyhow. I expected that my father would be here, and I knew that if he 
was here I should not have to respond. I also thought that Major Rawlins would 
be here. He would have done the work very much better than I can. But I 
need hardly say that I feel it a great honor to be called upon to respond for the 
old corps, the Honourable Artillery Company of London, and I only wish there 
was some one more proficient to carry out the duty thanI am. But I must take 
this opportunity of thanking you, of remembering this corps, for the universal 
kindness that has been extended to me all through from every member, both 
now and last fall when I was with you on your Albany trip. I thank you very 
much, gentlemen, for your kindness. [Great applause.] 
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Capt. STEVENSON. — Mr. Commander, carrying out this grand idea of 
reciprocal friendship between ourselves and the parent company, I move 
that the Commander of this company be requested to send a reciprocal 
telegram to the Honourable Artillery Company of London. 

The motion was applauded loudly, and was carried unanimously. 

Ninth and last regular toast — 


The Press. — With sleepless vigilance, in peace it guards the liberty and 
union that the sword preserved in war. 


The CommMAnpER. — Gentlemen, it is not often the privilege of the 
Commander of the Ancients to introduce a gentleman in a dual capacity. 
It is my privilege to do that to-day. I am going to ask, to respond for 
the press, a gentleman who is not only connected with the press of the 
city of Boston, but who also has that peculiar and distinguished literary 
ability which he is willing to exercise once in a while in behalf of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, which permits him to com- 
pose so admirable an ode as that rendered in church to-day. Iam going 
to call upon Nathaniel Childs, A. M., to respond to the toast of The Press. 
(Great applause.] ‘ 

: MR. NATHANIEL CHILDS. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — It is hardly fitting that I should respond for the press, since my active 
duties upon it, except ephemerally, were twelve years ago ; but I am always 
proud, if I can, to say anything for my brethren of the press, and I am glad to 
see them present. The press, though, can best speak for itself on the morrow, 
in its printed reports. When I wrote the ode for the Commander, — if I may 
return to that —TI suggested to him that possibly I must mention something 
about the Ancients, but at the same time I suggested that if he would call upon 
me I should much prefer to write a topical song for the Ancients. I am 
not going to take your time at this late hour, any more than to read to youa 
chorus that I have written for the topical song that I shall write, perhaps, some 
day, when I can possibly learn a tune. I suggest this as the topical chorus for 
the Ancients and Honorables : — 


“We feel above the average civilians 
Or foreign soldiers counted by the millions. 
We will fight in war like fury, but will not serve on a jury, 
Tho’ we’ll eat and drink, and sometimes dance cotillons. 
Said the senator from Maine to him of Texas, 
‘These Massachusetts chaps I fear will vex us, 
For they seem to rule the earth. It really looks that way, 
It’s a famous congregation is the A. H. A.” 
[Great applause.] 


The Commanver. — Gentlemen, the hour is getting on. It is nearly 
time for us to prepare for the Common. I thank you for your kindly 
attention, and will soon order you to fall in, 


Then, at 4.17 P. M., the members of the company left the tables for 
the ranks. 
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Letters of regret at inability to be present included the following : — 


EXxEcuTIvVE Marston, WASHINGTON, 
May 21, 1890. 
Lieut. Grorce H. ALLEN, Aoston, Mass.: 

My Dear Sir,—The President directs me to acknowledge the receipt of your 
invitation of the 2: th inst. to attend the celebration of the anniversary of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, in June next, and to express his 
appreciation of the courtesy. His public duties will probably be such at that 
time as to make it impossible for him to attend. 

Very truly yours, 
E. W. HALFORD, 
Private Secretary, 


Gen. W. T. Sherman presents his best compliments to the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, and regrets that his engagements 
already contracted will prevent an acceptance of their kind invitation to the 
anniversary celebration on the first Monday in June. 


75 West 71sT Street, New York. 


HEADQUARTERS DIVISION OF THE ATLANTIC, 
Governor’s IsLanp, New York Ciry, 
May 20, 1890. 
To Lirvut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Clerk 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass. : 

Dear Sir, — My visit with you on your last anniversary was so pleasant that 
it is with sincere regret that I am forced to decline your kind invitation and 
generous hospitality on this occasion. My ergagements are so many and 
Pressing, and taken in connection with my official duties wiil preclude my making 
any more, Thanking you, and wishing you the greatest of success, I am, 

Very truly yours; 9, HOWARD, 
Major-General, U.S. A. 


Suerire’s Orrice, Counry Court House, 
Crry anp County or New York, 
May 23, 1890. 
Gro. H. ALLEN, Esq., Clerk ae = 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Mass.: 

Dear Sir, —1 have had the honor to receive the invitation of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts to attend the celebration 
of their anniversary on the first Monday in June. Although I propose to spend 
Decoration Day in Boston, I am now unable to state whether or not I shall be 
free to prolong my visit until the day of your celebration. If possible, I shall 
be glad to do so, but the duties of this office are at present of a nature to 
demand my presence here almost without intermission. 
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I beg you will convey my acknowledgments to Capt. Allen and to the gentle- 
men of the company, and believe me to be, 
Very respectfully, your most obedient friend, 
D. E, SICKLES, 
Major-General U. S. Army. 
as [Retired] 
VINEYARD HAVEN, MARTHA’S VINEYARD, Mass., 
May 30, 18go. 
Carr. Epwarp E. ALLEN, Commanding, 
Gro. H. ALLEN, Clerk Ancient and Iovorable Artillery Company: 
Gentlemen, —Itis with genuine, heartfelt regret that I am constrained to 
decline your courteous invitation to partake in the ceremonies of the two hun- 
dred and fifty second anniversary of your organization, circumstances rendering 
my presence here imperative. Otherwise, the honor of serving on the personal 
staff of the Commander, where I have so often appeared, would have been duly 
appreciated as ever heretofore. My best wishes are with you, as my heart, in 


bodily absence. 
Most respectfully, your obedient servant, 


A. G. ROBINSON, 
Quartermaster U.S. A. 


Lexincton, Va., May 26, 1890. 
Lirut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Clerh 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston, Mass.: 
My Dear Sir, — Please convey to your organizationtmy thanks for their kind 
invitation, and say that I regret that imperative engagements will prevent my 


accepting it. 
Very truly yours, FITZHUGH LEE. 


Armory Governor’s Foor GUARD, 
HARTFORD, CONN., May 21, 1890. 
Ligzut. Gro. H. ALLEN, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, Boston: 
My Dear Sir, —It gives me great sadness to be obliged to announce that I 
have married a post-office, and, therefore, I cannot come to the annual feast of 
the Ancients. May your prosperity and glory increase with your years 7 per- 


petuo. 
Sincerely, J. C. KENNEY, Afajor. 


Adjt.-Gen. James McDonald, Richmond, Va., would esteem it a great honor, 
and is sure it would afford him great pleasure, if he could be with the Ancient 
and Llonorable Artillery Company at the celebration of their approaching anni- 
versary ; but as circumstances will not permit this, he begs them to accept his 
best thanks for their invitation, with the assurance of his sincere regret that he 
cannot avail himself of it. 


May 21, 1890. 
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CoMMONWEALTH OF VIRGINIA, OFFICE OF THE GovERNOR, 
RicHMonp, Va., May 27, 1890. 


Capt. EDWARD E. ALLEN, Commander 
Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Company of Massachusetts, Boston, Mass. : 
My Dear Sir, — Please convey to your command my thanks for the compli- 
mentary invitation to attend their anniversary on the first Monday in June next, 
at Faneuil Hall, in your city, and my regrets that pressure of official duties will 
preclude my being present upon such an interesting and enjoyable occasion. 
Tam, Very respectfully and sincerely yours, 


P. W. McKINNEY, 
Governor of Virginia. 
27 West 26TH STREET, NEW York: 
May 27, 1890. 

Capt. Epwarn E. ALLEN, 16) 
Commanding Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts : 
My Dear Captain, —I much regret that the very recent death of my brother 
will deprive me of the pleasure of accepting your courteous invitation to form 
one of your honorary staff on the occasion of the celebration of the company’s 

two hundred and fifty-second anniversary. 


Sincerely, as ever, 
(Major) GEORGE W. McLEAN. 


MONTREAL, May 25, 1890. 

Most respected Commander, — Please accept my thanks for so kindly inviting 
me to form one of your honorary staff, on Monday next, and to express my 
regret that I am unable to comply with your request, as I must remain in 
Montreal on that and following days. 

Their Royal Highnesses, the Duke and Duchess of Connaught and Strath- 
¢arn, are to arrive in Montreal on Monday, for a stay of two or three days, and 
as I am on the Executive Reception Committee, it will be impossible for me to 
be in Boston on that day. I have written the clerk of the company, George H., 
fully on the subject. The Duke is the third son of Queen Victoria, and brother 
to the Prince of Wales, Captain General of the Honourable Artillery Company 
of London. As Prince Arthur and an officer in the Rifle Brigade, the Duke 
resided here for some years, and won for himself universal respect and esteem. 

I trust that your celebration on Monday may be as successful as any of its 
predecessors, and again thanking you for the honor you intended for me, I 
remain, 

Yours very truly, 
A. A.|STEVENSON, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Commanding MI. F. B. of A. 


COMMANDER Epwarp E. ALLEN, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, Boston, U.S. 
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Curisr CuurcH REcTorY, 
New York City, May 26, 1890. 

Mr. Commander, —1 beg to acknowledge the renewed honor of an invitation 
to the parade and dinner of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, on 
occasion of its anniversary on the first Monday in June. Were not my duties 
imperative, it would give me great pleasure to be present, and meet many com- 
rades and friends of the past. I don’t know if it is altogether in order to wish 
you a bright day, inasmuch as the customary rain on the first Monday in June 
seems to be held ina somewhat traditional reverence by your comnfand. Never- 
theless, Iam quite sure that the equally traditional “good time” will, rain or 
shine, be realized by the company. 

With renewed thanks, believe me, Mr. Commander, 

Sincerely yours, 


GEORGE DUDLEY WILDES. 


€6 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


THE ELECTION. 


The company re-formed quickly, and marched to the parade grounds 
by way of the State House, where it took under escort the Governors of 
Massachusetts and of Pennsylvania. Although on crutches, the Pennsyl- 
vania Executive insisted upon marching with his brother of this State. 
A salute by a detail from Battery A., Light Artillery, M. V. M., under 
the command of Lieut. John E. Brayman, greeted the dignitaries as they 
‘entered the Common. Accompanied by members of the staff, they went 
at once to a tent which had been erected for the occasion. There they 
were the foremost figures of a great assemblage. In the tent in which 
they sat,a large number of people had gathered and formed a semi- 
circle with the Governors’ chairs in the centre. Neighboring tents were 
crowded, and stretching along by the ropes that marked off the main 
part of the parade ground for the use of the soldiers, were thousands 
more people. The detail in charge at this point consisted of Lieut. 
Charles F. Munroe, Capt. George Going, and Sergt. Frederick Mills. 

The usual proceedings followed. First came the inspection. Govs. 

Brackett and Beaver, with Adjt.-Gen. Sprague of Maine, Adjt.-Gen. 
Dalton of Massachusetts, and four staff colonels, marched across the 
parade ground to the Charles Street side, where the Ancients had been 
drawn up in line, and up and down the immovable ranks. Then they 
returned to the tent, and standing in front of it, watched the Ancients 
go by with swinging step, with good alignments, and with the proper 
salutes, Returning to the place of inspection, the soldiers formed a 
hollow square, and upon a drum-head decided that the following gentle- 
men should command them for the ensuing year: — 


Captain, — Lieut. WILLIAM Haven Jones, of Roxbury. 

First Lieutenant. — Lieut. Frep I. CLayron, of Malden. 

Second Lieutenant, — Sergt. EMERY GROVER, of Needham. 

Adjutant. — Capt. Gro. E. Lovett, of Boston. . 

First Sergeant of Infantry. — Capt. Josnua M. CusHING, of Duxbury. 
Second Sergeant of Infantry. — Col. J. B. Parsons, of Northampton, 

Third Sergeant of Infantry.— Capt. WARREN S. Davis, of West Roxbury. 
fourth Sergeant of Infantry.— Capt. WALTER S. SAMrson, of South Boston. 
Lith Sergeant of Infantry. — Tuomas J. OLys, of Boston. 

Sixth Sergeant of Infantry. — Capt. WILLIAM H. Gwynne, of Cambridge. 
First Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. OLIVER G. PEARSON, of Boston. 

Second Sergeant uf Artillery. — Major N. W. Norcross, of Lowell. 

Third Sergeant of Artillery.— Col. GEO. A. PHILBROOK, of Augusta, Me. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — Col. Henry H. Have, of Haverhill. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery. — Lieut. GEORGE E. Hinton, of Lynn. 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-SECOND ANNIVERSARY, 67 


Sixth Sergeant of Artillery. — ALBERT H. STEARNS, of Dorchester. 
Treasurer and Paymaster, — Sergt. VINCENT Larorme, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster. — Lieut. GEO. H. ALLEN, of Boston. 
Armorer and Quartermaster. — Sergt. GEO. P. May, of Boston. 


Adjt. Dallinger announced to Adjt-Gen, Dalton the action that 
had been taken, and requested its confirmation by commission. The 
latter aunounced it to Gov. Brackett, who, in response, said that he was 
ready. While the battery fired the customary salutes, the officers whose 
term of office was expiring, and those whose term of office was about to 
begin, walked towards the Commander-in-Chief and laid down or assumed 
responsibilities. Each of them madea short speech in doing so. To 


each of them a pleasant word was said. The speeches follow :— 


COMMANDER ALLEN’S REMARKS UPON SURRENDING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your /xcellency, — In accordance with the time-honored custom of this corps, 
I come to return into your hands the insignia of office which I received one 
year ago from your distinguished predecessor. I said when I received them 
from his hands that I would endeavor to bear them through the year without 
stain or disgrace. Whether or not I have succeeded perhaps my comrades may 
say better than myself; it is not for me to say; but at least I have tried to do 
my best. In returning the insignia to you, sir, to hand to my successor, I do 
so with a great appreciation of all the courtesies that have been tendered by 
yourself and the members of your staff, not only to me, but to all the guests 
of this occasion who have honored it and me by being present to-day. [4/- 
Plause.| Sir, I return my commission. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REPLY. 


Commander Allen, —The usage of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, by which every officer, however satisfactory his service, vacates his 
office at the end of the year and returns to the ranks, is a usage in accord- 
ance with the principle upon which our Republican government is founded. 
Whoever is elevated by the suffrages of his fellow-citizens to any position 
of trust, acquires thereby no life enure, but in obedience to the will of his 
constituents, whenever expressed, resumes his place asa private citizen. This 
usage of your company is one of the evidences of the true American and dem- 
ocratic spirit which characterizes it. It promotes the efficiency and high stand- 
ing of the company. It furnishes an incentive to every commander to do his 
best in order that he may make a record during his limited term which shall 
compare favorably with those of his predecessors. That you have been actuated 
by this motive, and have consequently kept your command up to the high 
standard which it has ever maintained in the past, I have every assurance. 
From your record as a soldier in the army of the nation, and as an officer in the 
military force of the State, high expectations were entertained of you at the 
time that you received your commission. Those expectations you have’ fully 
and amply justified, and I am confident that I voice the sentiment of your 
associates in commending your career as their commander, in testifying to the 
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fidelity and the ability with which you have discharged every duty, and in 
expressing the warmest wishes for your future prosperity and happiness. 
[Applause] The Adjutant-General will now receive the insignia of your office. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED COMMANDER. 


Capt. Jones, —The duty now devolves upon me, pursuant to the vote of your 
associates, of conferring upon you your commission as commander of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company for the ensuing year. This duty is 
one peculiarly agreeable to me. As I perform it, pleasant memories come float- 
ing down to me from the past. I recall the time when you and I, sir, were 
associated as members of the city government of this metropoli I remember 
the public favor which your geniality and good-fellowship then won for you and 
of which your present election is another evidence. I remember, also, that pre- 
vious to that, in other fields of public duty, you had served not only your city and 
your State, but your country, when it demanded the soldier’s valor and self-sac- 
rifice. Your experience in these military and civic positions equips you for the 
performance of the duties which have now been conferred upon you. In your 
chosen profession as an architéct, it is your function to plan and supervise the 
work of others, and you will bear the same relation to the work of those under 
your command. If they follow your designs and directions, and as loyal soldiers, 
of course they will do this, the results of their service during the year will be alike 
creditable to you and to them. I congratulate you heartily upon the new honor 
which has come to you, and now with pleasure direct the Adjutant-General to 
confer upon you the emblems of your office. | Applause.] 


REPLY OF COMMANDER JONES. 


Your Excellency, —1 thank you for your kind words, and in accepting these 
insignia of office I do it with a full understanding of the responsibility that I 
have shouldered. Those who have worn them before have occupied the highest 
places in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, and to be thus honored is an 
honor to me. I did not seek the office, and to gain itis an honor; for it is an 
honor to be in command of an organization whose military record is unequalled 
in the history of the United States. When I return these badges of office a 
year hence to you or your successor, I hope it may be said that this company 
has advanced one more step in its honorable history, and that my duty has been 
faithfully performed. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF LIEUT. SPAULDING UPON RESIGNING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Excellency, —In accordance with the custom of this ancient organiza- 
tion, I now resign the commission of first lieutenant in its ranks, which it 
received at the hands of your predecessor one year ago to-day. Ialso return to 
you this insignia of my office, trusting that I return it untarnished. I trust I 
have performed the duties which this commission implied, in a manner satisfac- 
tory to the State, to your Excellency, and to this grand old corps. I thank you, 
sir, for your courtesy, and, through you, the military officials of the State, for 
their kindness and consideration during my term of office, and also this grand 
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old corps, for the honor it has conferred upon me, and I bespeak for my succes- 
sor in office the same consideration which I have received, for I believe him to 
be a soldier well worthy of that position. 


REPLY OF GOV. BRACKETT. 


Lieut. Spaulding, — Receiving back from you the commission which was con- 
ferred upon you on this spot by my predecessor twelve months ago, I am moved 
to allude to the’ fact that you are one of those who, a quarter of a century ago, 
returned to their homes, crowned with the laurels of victory and amid the 
acciamations of a grateful people, from the field where they had been engaged 
in the defence of their country. You and they, while at that time you ceased to 
be soldiers in war, continued to serve your State and your country as citizens in 
peace; so, now, while you cease to-day to be an officer of this Ancient and 
Honorable organization, I know that you will continue to serve it as faithfully in 
the ranks as you have served it in office, and to render to the Commonwealth 
the same loyal and devoted service which you gave to it when you acted as one 
of its representatives in the army of the Union. [4 pp/ause.] The Adjutant- 
General will now receive the insignia of your office. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED FIRST LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Clayton, — 1 have been notified of your election to the honorable posi- 
tion of first lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
Gladly complying with the wishes of the company, it now becomes my pleasant 
duty to confer upon you your commission. You have served this organization 
in subordinate capacities and have now been called to higher responsibilities. 
In the militia of this Commonwealth and in this company, you have shown the 
qualities of the soldier, as in civil life you have also shown the qualities of the 
gentleman. The possession of these qualities is an assurance that you will grace 
the position to which you have been promoted, and in which I predict for you 
a successful and honorable career. The Adjutant-General will confer upon you 
the emblems of your office. 


REPLY OF FIRST LIEUT. CLAYTON. 


Your Excellency, — It is with a great deal of pride and pleasure that I enjoy 
this distinguished privilege, to receive from you this insignia of the office to 
which my comrades have elected me. I thank you for your kind words of con- 
gratulation, and trust that I may have the strength and the wisdom to fill the 
position acceptably and creditably. [4fdlause.] 


REMARKS OF SECOND LIEUT. SULLIVAN UPON RESIGNING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Excellency, —In accordance with the time-honored custom of this 
ancient corps, it becomes my duty to resign my commission as second lieuten- 
ant, and I return to the ranks better capable of obeying, having once been in 
command. If my conduct while in office has met the approval of your Excel- 
lency and my comrades, I am content. It is a gratification to me in surrendering 
my espontoon, to know that it goes into worthy hands, and that the company 
will not suffer by the change in office. A year hence, when it becomes his duty 
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to resign his espontoon, I hope it will be his privilege as well as pleasure, which 
a eae it will be, to hand it back to the hands of him from whom he receives it 
to-day. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REPLY. 


Lieut. Sullivan, —It is a compliment to be chosen by one’s fellow-citizens or 
fellow-soldiers to a position of trust; it is a greater compliment still to receive 
their commendations for the manner in which that trust has been discharged. 
The first of these compliments you received on this spot a year ago, the second 
of them is yours to-day. During the time that you have been serving this com- 
pany as its second lieutenant, I am aware that you have also been serving the 
Commonwealth in one of its legislative halls. Your labors as an officer of the 
Ancicnt and Honorable Artillery Company end to-day; your labors as a legis- 
lator will end whenever the General Court adjourns [great daughter], a date con- 
cerning which I will venture upon no predictions. [Zazghter.] In both of these 
capacities I know that you have served creditably and faithfully, and proved 
yourself a worthy descendant of that distinguished patriot of the Revolutionary 
War, whose honored name you bear. [A/fplause.] The Adjutant-General will 
now receive your badge of office. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED SECOND LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Grover, — 1 congratulate you upon the honor of being elected by your 
associates to receive the commission which it is now my pleasant province to 
confer. upon you. Iam not aware whether it is one of the duties of the second 
lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company to act as its legal 
adviser [/exghter]; but the fact that you, like your predecessor, are a member 
of the legal profession, would seem to furnish some ground for such a supposi- 
tion. But whatever your duties may be, from my personal acquaintance with 
you as a brother member of the bar, and from what I know of the manner in 
which, for more than twenty years, you have administered justice as the incum- 
bent of a judicial station, I have every confidence that you will perform those 
duties with ability, with fidelity, with probity, and with good judgment. The 
Adjutant-General will now confer upon you the emblems of your office. 


REPLY OF LIEUT. GROVER. 


I thank your Excellency for the commission which you have granted me, and 
for the complimentary words with which you have seen fit to accompany it. 
Whether my military success will be the same as you intimate my success has 
been in a judicial capacity, remains for the future to determine. I appreciate, 
fully, the duties and the honor of holding a commission in this ancient eee, 
and I trust that when a year hence I shall bring this commission to your hands, 
as I shall expect to, for the purpose of surrendering it, I shall have so dis- 
charged the duties connected with the position that my comrades will have no 
regret at having placed their confidence in me. [4///ause.] 


ADJT. DALLINGER’S REMARKS UPON RESIGNING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Excellency, —In resigning my commission as adjutant of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, I desire at this time to express my apprecia- 
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tion of the soldierly manner in which I have been treated by each and every 
member of this corps, and I trust that my performance of duty has been such 
as not only to merit the approval of the Commander-in-Chief, but also of my 
comrades in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 


REPLY OF GOV. BRACKETT. 


Adjt. Dallinger, — It is said by the poet that “all the world’s a stage ” and 
that “man in his time plays many parts.” I am reminded of these words. 
by the fact that during the past year you have been acting three parts in the 
public service of this Commonwealth. You have served this company as its 
adjutant; you have been in command of a company in the militia of the Com- 
monwealth, and you have served in the Legislature of Massachusetts and as a 
member of its military committee. From one of these positions to-day you retire 
with honor; in the other two I trust that you will long remain. You enjoy 
to-day that best of rewards which can be attained in this world, the conscious- 
ness of having done your duty and of receiving the approval of those whom you 
have served. [A/p/ause.] The Adjutant-General will now receive the insignia 


of your office. 


GOV. BRACKETT’S REMARKS 'TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED ADJUTANT. 


Adjt. Lovett, — You have been chosen by your comrades in the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company to a responsible office. The duties of adjutant, 
as the name implies, consist in assisting the Commander of the company. Your 
relation to him is similar to that which the Adjutant-General of the Common- 
wealth bears to the Commander-in-Chief, and knowing from personal experi- 
ence the valuable aid which that officer renders, I have some idea of what will 
be required of you in the position to which you have now been called. From 
your past service in the militia of the Commonwealth and in this company, you 
know what those requirements are, and I have no doubt that you will in every 
respect fully meet them and prove yourself to be a worthy successor of the many 
good men and true who have preceded you in this position. The Adjutant-Gen- 
eral will now confer upon you the insignia of your office. 


ADJT. LOVETT’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency, — Having been elected by the members of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company to the office of adjutant, and further honored by a 
commission from your Excellency, I am deeply sensible of the honor conferred, 
and it shall be my earnest effort to fulfil the duties of the position to the best of 
my ability, so that in one year hence upon this spot in accordance with custom, 
I may surrender my emblem of office and resign my commission to the Com- 
mander-in-Chief with as much honor as I have received them, having in view that 
long array of adjutants who have preceded me and whose example I desire to 
emulate. I must confess to no small degree of nervousness as I took the march 
from the line into the presence of your Excellency, for, being a common man, in 
fact a Common Council-man [/aughter], I felt that I could not fittingly express 
myself in the council of the great, but I am reassured by the genial presence of 
that excellent soldier, the Adjutant-General, with whom it has been my privilege 
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to have been associated officially and socially. Through his efforts in large 
measure has the efficiency, discipline, and solidity of our Volunteer Militia been 
attained, and of it the citizens of this Commonwealth are justly proud. It is a 
well-established fact that when a well-organized and disciplined force of militia 
exists then will the laws be better executed. For is not the militia the bulwark 
of our land, the support and defence of our civil authorities, the power behind 
the civil force? I now have the honor to bid your Excellency, the members of 
your brilliant staff, and the honorary staff of ladies beyond, a very pleasant 
good-day. [Great laughter and applause.) 


The new Sergeants were invested with their badges of office by the 
new Commander. 


THE CLOSING PROCEEDINGS. 


After the company had returned to the armory, Capt. Albert A. Fol- 
som stepped forward and said : — 


Capt. Jones,— As the oldest surviving Commander of this corps present, I 
make the usual motion, that the thanks of the corps be presented to the Chap- 
lain of the day for his able and patriotic sermon, and also that the Past Com- 
mander, Capt. Edward E. Allen, be requested to convey the thanks of the corps 
to him, and to solicit a copy of the sermon for printing. 


The motion prevailed unanimously. 


The Commanprr.—If I had all the essence of oratory, I could 
hardly thank you for the honor which has been conferred upon your 
officers. This is to be a red-letter year during their reign, and it only re- 
mains for the company to take the usual drill. The company will make 
the first appearance under the new tactics of any company in the State, on 
the fall field day, so it will be necessary for every man to be punctual at 
all drills. 

Adjt. Lovett read the following order : — 


ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
Boston, June 2, 1890. 
General Orders, No. 1. ; 
The following appointments are hereby announced, and they will be respected 
and obeyed accordingly : — 


Chief of Stag: — Major Grorcr S. MERRILL. 

Surgeon. — Major A. E. McDoNaLp. 

Assistant Surgeons. — ArtuuR E. Leacn, Lieut. THoMAS Restieaux, JOHN 
E. Kinney. 

Commissary. — Sergt. AMASA W. BAILEY. 

Sergeant-Major. — Sergt. CHARLES C. ADAMS. 

Quartermaster-Sergeant. — Sergt.. JOHN H. PEAK. 

Commissary-Sergeant. — FREDERICK I. HUTCHINSON. 
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Lospital Steward. — Capt. WM. O. WILLEY. 

Flankers to Commanders. — Lieuts. E, E. WEtts and Isaac D, Dana. 

National Color-Bearer. — Sergt. W1LuiaM F. Bacon. 

State Color-Bearer. — Corp. RAYMOND S. ByAM. 

Markers. — Sergts. EpwiIn WaRNER, HENRY F, WADE, FREDERICK MILLs, 
and DANIEL H. LANE. 

Right General Guide. — Capt. E. R. Frost. 

Left General Guide.— Sergt. G. W. MILLs. 

Band Guide. — Sergt. H. M. McDOWELL. 


By command of 
: Carr. W. H. JONES. 


Official. 
Geo. E. Lovert, Adjutant. 


Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN.— Mr. Commander, I have the pleasure of presenting 
from one of the members of the company, as I have done for several years, 2 
small bouquet of flowers to be conveyed to the best girl of the Commander, and 
I have no doubt Capt. Jones knows where to place it, [Laughter and applause] 


The CoMMANDER.— I return my thanks to the gentlemen, and will 
say that without doubt Mrs. Jones will appreciate it. 

Then the company was dismissed. The two hundred and fifty-third 
year of its existence had been entered upon. 


74 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


OF THE ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
PaRADING Monpay, JUNE 2, 1890. 


Capt. Epwarp E. ALLEN, Commanding. 


Lieut. Georcr B. SPAULDING. ‘ 4 First Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Epwarp SULLIVAN . . . : Second Lieutenant. 
Capt. Frank W. DaLLINGER . * 3 Adjutant, 

STAFF. 


Capt. WiLL1aAM H. Cunpy, Chief of Staff 

Lieut. JoHN SULLIVAN, Surgeon. 

Lieut. T. RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 

ARTHUR LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 

Sergt. C. A. FAxon, Commissary. 

Private F. F. McKenzir, Honourable Artillery Company, London. 
Sergt. Vincent LarorMeE, Paymaster. 

Lieut. Gzorce H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 

Sergt. GeorGE P. May, Quartermaster. 


Gen. C. R. Dennis, Providence, R. I.; Adjt-Gen. H. W. Sprague and Col. 
M. H. French, of Maine; Coi. W. H. Thornton and Col. F. F. Olney, of 
Providence, R. I.; Lieuts. W. H. Stillman, W. H. Barnes, T. F. Maxwell, 
and J. C. Hallock, of the Troy Citizens Corps; Col. A. P. Sherman, of 
the Newport Veteran Artillery; Capt. A. Meade, Lieuts. James Hamill and 
L. F. Barry, and Sergt. R. Lyon of the Old Guard, of New York; Lieut. 
G. L. Thomas of the Albany Burgesses Corps; Major E. F. Bartlett and 
Capt. J. W. Sargent of the Newburyport Veteran Artillery; Capts. J. G. 
Jefferds and C. E. Davis; Lieuts. G. M. Rice, C. F. Mann, H. H. Fair- 
banks, and G. H. Harlow, of the Worcester Continentals; and Past Com- 
manders Gen. A. P. Martin, Col. Henry Walker, Col. Edward Wyman, 
Lieut.-Col. H, E. Smith, and Capt. A. A. Folsom. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Lieut. J. A. HUNNEMAN, Sergeant-Major. 

Sergt. F. J. HurcHinson, Commissary Sergeant. 
Sergt. Joun H, Peak, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
Sergt. EMERY Grover, Hospital Steward. 


GUIDES, 
Capt. E. R. Frost, 2. Gen. Guide. Lieut. Jacos Fortier, ZL. Gen. Guide. 
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MARKERS. 
Sergt. Epwin WARNER. Sergt. C. C. ADAMS. 


BAND GUIDE, 
Lieut. F. I. CLayron. 


FLANKERS TO THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF. 
Capt. SAMUEL HicHBorRN. Lieut. WILLIAM P. JoNEs. 
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SERMON. 


And Abraham said unto Lot, ‘Let there be no strife, I pray thee, between 
me and thee ; for we be brethren.’’ — GEN. xiii. 8. 


My subject this morning is ‘‘ The Abolition of War,” and my 
text is an extract from the earliest record of an attempt to nego- 
tiate a treaty of peace between two hostile factions. The quarrel 
they were seeking to settle was grounded in facts as modern as 
are the reasons for hostility between Germany and France. Each 
party wanted a certain piece of ground which each supposed 
necessary to its prosperity and happiness. The point in this 
transaction to which I wish to ask your attention is the reason 
that is urged against a continuation of hostilities. ‘* We be 
brethren,” said the peacemaker. ‘Therefore we must not fight.” 
But for this fact of kinship they would have fought it out to the 
bitter end, and the victorious party would have felt a sincere sat- 
isfaction in braining the last infant in the camp of its foe. 

The sense of kinship that put an end to the strife of those 
Syrian shepherds is greatly widened in our modern world. In 
times of peace, and when no rival interests hinder its expression, 
it is quick and active between people most foreign to each other in 
customs and traditions. When fire or famine smite them, Boston 
and Bombay confess a common human brotherhood. And even 
when they shoot and starve each other, modern civilized men feel 
it necessary to justify themselves in the eyes of other civilized 
men. In his account of his meeting with Bismarck and the King 
of Prussia on the eve of the battle of Gravelotte, Gen. Sheri- 
dan says that their first and chief anxiety was to learn what 
Americans thought of their war, and where they laid the responsi- 
bility for its inauguration. Even the Czar of Russia is said to be 
not insensible to what is thought of him and of his doings in 
Boston and New York. 

But such a feeling is distinctly modern. No care for the opinion 
of Athens or Alexandria troubled Ciesar’s soul when he sat down 
to record one of his day’s work in Gaul. He counted up his dead 
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barbarians as calmly as Gordon Cummings counted up his big 
game after a day’s hunting in Africa. That Romans should hunt 
Gauls was as much a matter of course as that robins should hunt 
bugs in one of our gardens. 

A glance at primeval conditions explains a state of mind that is 
so far removed from the feeling of the average modern man. The 
only humanity recognized by the ancient man was that embraced 
within the limits of his own tribe or clan. The creatures who 
lived on the other side of the river or mountain range that 
bounded the territory of his own people were not men, but only a 
cunning and dangerous sort of animals, to be driven off or exter- 
minated. The feeling of the ancient Hebrew towards the outlying 
Gentiles was typical of all ancient conditions. The more religious 
such a Hebrew was the more he was bound to hate and destroy, 
for so he best pleased the God who abhorred all but the chosen 
people who worshipped him. ‘To the Egyptians, the Persian was 
an infidel and accursed, and this feeling the Persian returned with 
interest. One may still read the insults scrawled by the soldiers 
of Cambyses on the walls of Egyptian temples, where they had 
mingled the blood of the sacred animals with that of the people 
who bowed down to such abominations. The word ‘* barbarians,” 
by which the Greek designated all outside the sacred circle of his 
own race, was a nickname expressive of his contempt. The bar- 
barian was a creature who had no real human speech, who, when 
he tried to talk could only say ‘* bar-bar.” This feeling was 
shown by the divine Plato himself, for he congratulated his fellow 
Athenians upon the fact that they hated the foreigner beyond all 
other Greeks. The great Slavic race takes its name from an old 
verb which means to speak. No others, they held, could speak at 
all. The noises they made were only the inarticulate cries of 
animals outside the human pale. In early Rome, the patricians 
regarded themselves as the only real men. Ouly they could enter 
within the city wall, only they could have gods, or religious, or 
civil, or social rights. The plebeien was simply an unclean 
animal. Gods, altars, worship, home, family, were things as 
impossible for him as for the cattle he tended, or the wild beasts 
he hunted. He could no more cross the sacred circle, traced by 
the plow of Romulus, or draw near an altar of the Roman reli- 
gion, than a Canaanite could enter the holy of holies at Jerusa- 
lem. Everywhere throughout the ancient world the facts were 
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essentially the same. In Jerusalem, in Athens, in Rome, we read 
the story of the race. 

In such a world the condition of war was natural and inevitable. 
That they should destroy each other was as much a matter of 
course as that the Iroquois should exterminate the Hurons. 

But why is it that Christians keep on fighting after eighteen 
centuries of education in the doctrines of the Golden Rule and the 
solidarity of humanity? Another question — Why does the modern 
graduate of Oxford or of Harvard kick the chair he stumbles over 
while he is-reflecting on the perfection of the Cosmic order? Why. 
does even a modern deacon sometimes use language when he runs 
against a half-open door in his haste to be ready for the evening 
service? Your modern psychologist will tell you that these are 
eases of ‘* survival.” They represent, in the form of inherited 
impulses, what were once convictions of primeyal men, who sup- 
posed that whatever hindered or hurt them did so consciously and 
with purpose. The modern man is full of such inherited impulses, 
and he instinctively attributes a malevolent purpose to whatever 
interferes with his wishes or with what he supposes to be his 
interests. He consents to the creed of civilized decorum with his 
civilized intelligence, but he finds another law in his members, and 
re-enacts in his unguarded moments the creed of his uncivilized 
progenitor. It is this uneliminated element of the primeval 
barbarian that becomes visible in every neighborhood quarrel, in 
every petty lawsuit, and that finds in war its field of boundless 
riot. 4 

A more culpable form of this general evil may be seen in the 
race prejudices and hatreds that have lived on from primeval time. 
I think it was Robert Collyer who once said that he could remem- 
ber the time when the sight of an unfamiliar figure in a Yorkshire 
village was a thing that brought all the rustics to their doors to 

stare and ask, ‘* Who is he?” When a competent elder pro- 
nounced him a stranger, his decision was greeted with a general 
ery of “ Sling a rock at him!” This suspicion and hostility 
towards everything foreign became a kind of patriotic blood- 
thirstiness when it was turned against their traditional enemy 
across the channel. That he ‘¢ hated a Frenchman as he did the 
devil,” was, in the esteem of the multitude, Lord Nelson’s sufficient 
title to a place in their Pantheon. 

The average Englishman has, perhaps, been more candid and 
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emphatic than others in the expression of such feelings towards 
persons and things foreign, but he has, probably, been no more 
cordially in earnest in his dislikes and enmities. One may find 
eloquent confession of the old prejudice in the common American 
habit of calling Germans ‘‘ Dutchmen,” and in the persistency of 
these same Dutchmen in refusing to become ‘* Yankees.” It 
reveals itself in the way we pronounce the word Jew in Irish- 
American and British-American organizations, standing in armed 
neutrality towards all things foreign. It reveals itself in our war- 
like indignation over the doings of Canadian officials who refuse 
to admit our fishermen to carry on their trade in violation of Cana- 
dian law, and in our ill-concealed satisfaction over accounts of the 
illegal acts of our own officials in Behring’s Sea, when Englishmen 
happen to be the victims. In a thousand such ways we may see 
the old, reasonless, stupid, and inhuman spirit of a remote past 
proclaiming its survival in our modern life. But for such survival 
war would be as hard to bring about as it is now to prevent. 

But to the inheritances already mentioned we must add another 
found in the governmental and commercial conditions which the 
present has received from the past, and in the great vested inter- 
ests which depend on the continuance of these conditions. The 
situation in Europe to-day expresses neither the intelligence, the 
morality, or the religion of the modern world. As a business 
arrangement, it outrages every axiom of political economy. In the 
matter of morals, it offends the most rudimentary instincts of the 
modern man. And as for religion, it would be difficult to imagine 
a more comprehensive denial of Christianity than that now pre- 
sented by the governmental organization and attitude of European 
Christendom. And in all this we see the old barbaric instinct and 
prejudice and selfishness perpetuating themselves in defiance of 
eighteen centuries of Christianity, with its schools for the mind and 
its gospel for the heart. The social, commercial, and governmental 
arrangements are essentially primitive in spirit and in aim. The 
modern mind did not devise them; the modern morality condemns 
them ; the modern heart repudiates them. They are the legacy of 
the ancient man who saw in the members of his own clan his only 
human kindred, who saw an enemy in eyery speaker of a foreign 
tongue, and in every foreign trader a conspirator against his own 
prosperity and safety. The modern man’s part in the inter- 
national arrangement of the larger part of the world has been to 
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fortify his unfortunate inheritance by every political device and by 
all the enginery of destruction. The result was well set forth by 
Count Von Moltke in his recent speech in the German Reichstag. 
The materials are all gathered and the trains all laid for such an 
explosion as the world has never yet seen, and noman knows when 
some reckless hand will apply the fire. Meantime, there are poy- 
erty and despair for millions of human beings who have a right to 
be living in comfort and happiness, and would be soliving if reason 
and justice were consulted in the ordering of human relations. 
Gentlemen, Iam not unmindfolof the fact that I am address- 
ing men who are banded together to honor and perpetuate the 
memory and the traditions of a military organization. You are 
proud and glad to stand in the places of those who more than once 
made of their bosoms a bulwark for the new land where liberty was 
founding an empire for mankind. You are proud and glad to 
remember the days when you stood, many of you, to defend in your 
own persons the gains of the ages stored up for the race in the insti- 
tutions of this free land which the old artilleryman held against the 
barbarism of his time. Your hearts swell, as you read the annals 
of your Ancient and Honorable Company and note the names of 
the heroes of three great wars for human rights, and then look 
abroad over the wide realms won from the chaos of tyranny and 
war. You are intelligent readers of history, and you know that 
some of the grandest services ever rendered to civilization have 
been the work of soldiers who seemed to the eyes of their contem- 
poraries like destroying angels commissioned to desolate the earth. 
But for the campaigns of Ceesar, the gains of the great classic ages 
would have been trampled in the mire under the hcofs of Attila, and 
America would now be unknown to a still barbarian Europe. But 
for Nelson and his predecessors, the Anglo-American, if he existed 
at all, would be here on sufferance of Spain or France. But for 
Grant and his lieutenants and the million men who wore the blue, 
the Union, that is the mightiest force for good that has appeared 
since the dawn of civilization, would be now but a broken memory. 
It is not a mistake to revere and love and cherish the great names 
that illustrate the annals of war, to preserve and transmit the 
memorials that have come tous from the times that tried men’s 
souls and saw the soldier devote himself to death for home and 
fatherland. No one can say how long it will take the world to free 
itself from the entanglement inherited from its past, and to 
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enthrone reason over the blind and brutal instincts that keep their 
Jairs in the dark corners of our modern life. Bullets have more 
than once made way for Bibles, and they may do it again outside 
of Africa. Civilization has more than once mounted for her 
advance upon the powder cart, and she may have further use for 
such conveyance. And yet it is high time that the experience of 
the ages should come to fruitage in rational behavior among the 
civilized peoples of Europe and America. The Christian church 
has long proclaimed war a crime, even while it sung Te Deums 
over victories. It is time that educated men of affairs should 
appreciate its infinite absurdity. It is to be feared that the 
‘‘ wickedness” of fighting is no very serious matter to the thinking 
of the average man, who has found that confessing himself a 
“sinner” does not disturb his enjoyment of a very comfortable 
self-respect. It is confessing himself a fool that goes hard with 
him, and yet it must presently come to that with us all, unless we 
find how to keep the peace with our enlightened neighbors. 

Just now the world is full of devices for setting up a perfect 
society and inaugurating, more or less directly, a condition of 
universal peace and comfort for mankind. These devices seem to 
me to fall naturally into three distinct groups. 

With the first of these, which we may call the Moral Miracle 
Plan, I became acquainted through Bishop Butler’s ‘* Analogy,” 
when I was a college student. Long before Mr. Bellamy, Bishop 
Butler had a waking dream of a nation of perfectly wise and just 
men, who ordered all their affairs in a fashion of such intelligence 
and equity that they secured for themselves a condition of perfect 
internal peace and prosperity. The same wisdom and justice 
which they lived out at home they applied to all their dealings 
with other nations. The result was that the nobility of their 
behavior and the spectacle of their prosperity and happiness put 
them beyond and above all danger of foreign war, and finally 
made them arbitrators in all the world’s differences, and the 
founders of universal peace. The one great hindrance in the way 
of turning the good bishop’s dream into national and international 
life lay in the fact that he had no such men as he needed to begin 
with. A thing of the kind he supposed could not, he said, come 
to pass in the present known course of nature. Only by a miracle 
could any people arrive at fitness to try such an experiment suc- 
cessfully. 
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Now, if I have read aright, most of the modern schemes for 
coming by a short cut to conditions of ideal peace and well-being 
require, for their hopeful inauguration, just what Bishop Butler 
wanted and could not tind —a nation of ideal men to begin with. 
Given such a nation, and all the rest would be simple and easy. 
Mr. Bellamy’s Boston, with its ideal society, its elegant leisure, 
and its well-kept streets, would come as quietly as the spring comes 
when nature is ready for it. A reformed world would follow, as 
the summer fulfils the promise of the first bird song of the opening 
year. But the moral miracle does not appear, and nobody knows 
how to produce it. When our dream is done, we find ourselves 
confronted with the real problem given us to solve: How to find 
our way to a better state with the sort of men who are now living. 
Is there any method of advance that requires for its application no 
more reason and virtue than can be hoped for from men trained to 
a fair comprehension of the conditions of civilized prosperity? 

Such a method has been proposed. We may call it the Peace- 
League Plan. 

At a great meeting, held in London on the 28th of April, Lord 
Roseberry made a remarkable speech, in which he proposed a 
federation of all the English-speaking people, in the interest of a, 
world-wide peace. Such a federation, including Great Britain, the 
United States, Canada, and Australia, would, he said, be able to 
say that without its consent no shot should ever hereafter be fired 
in anger throughout the world. In this opinion he was undoubtedly 
correct. In moral weight and in physical power such a league 
would be fully equal to the task it would have to undertake. 

And such a league ought not to be beyond the reach of men 
trained in the traditions of the English race. We have reached 
and passed the point of ability to submit our own differences to 
the arbitration of a fair-minded court. We should be ashamed to 
draw the sword over any question of territory or of trade. We 
should deserve the contempt of mankind if we were to show our- 
selves willing to jeopardize the gains of the ages and the hopes of 
the world in a foolish and childish quarrel. Then why not join 
hands and say to the world, as our great leader said to our jarring 
States, when we had shaken ourselves clear of our conspiracy with 
barbarism, ‘* Let us have peace! ” 

Such a movement was once seriously planned by the greatest 
princes who ever ruled over England and France. Twenty years 
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before Boston was founded and twenty-eight years before Capt. 
Keayne proposed the organization of this ancient company, Henry 
IV. of France and Elizabeth of England, with the co-operation of 
such statesmen as Sully and Cecil, had planned a league of the 
great powers of Europe for the abolition of war. And this plan, 
perfected in all its essential details, had been accepted by enough 
of the great powers to have secured its enforcement when Henry 
fell under the dagger of an assassin, and the better day for man- 
kind was indefinitely postponed. Is it too much to hope that the 
recent word of Lord Roseberry may prelude a grander fulfilment 
of the hope that was quenched in the blood of the great French 
king? Is it too much to expect of the men who use the speech of 
Shakespeare and Milton, who inherit the memory of Hampden and 
Sidney and Washington, who now possess more than one fourth of 
the habitable earth, and will presently outnumber all the other 
civilized nations combined —is it too much to expect that they 
should show themselves fit to order the affairs of a world that is 
about to be given into their keeping ? 

Tam sure that you, gentlemen, whose pride it is that you are 
sons of this great race, that you, whose hands thrill yet with the 
clasp of your comrades, — those other ancients that dwell beyond 
the sea, —I am sure that you will not be wanting in the day that 
may make all English-speaking peoples one for humanity and its 
hope deferred. 

It remains to consider for 2 moment a third plan which has 
been proposed for securing the peace of the world. The plan to 
which I allude is not much dwelt upon by professional reformers, 
and most people fail to take it seriously into account as among the 
hopeful agencies for the abolition of war. The plan to which I 
allude may be called the Commercial Plan, or the plan of reform- 
ing the, world through the Gospel of Business. 

* Business,” said a cynical Frenchman, ‘is other people’s 
money.” No more characteristic ‘+ survival” of barbarism than 
that could be found in our modern life. No sentiment more false 
and pernicious could be put into words, and yet men have been 
from time immemorial enacting it into national and international 
law. Business, any kind of business that is not an infraction of 
the fundamental laws of the commercial world, is everybody’s 
money. The natural laws of the trade are as divine and equitable 
as the Ten Commandments, and in their unperverted operation they 
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are as beneficent as the laws that govern the distribution of sun- 
light. To hold otherwise is to hold that the Author of nature is a 
conspirator against honesty, and to turn the Golden Rule into an 
insult to mankind. It is to hold that an honest man is not a work 
of God, but an impeachment of God. And yet, this notion has 
made most of the laws and treaties that have prescribed and 
defined relations between the nations of the earth. And when it 
has made the laws and treaties it has proceeded to make most of 
the wars. Once kill that notion, and Kill it thoroughly, and the 
pacification of the world would be at hand. An intelligent reader 
of history soon discovers that commerce has done more than 
any other form of missionary effort to civilize men and to estab- 
lish humane relations between the nations, and at the same time 
he discovers that most national quarrels have grown out of the 
artificial and unjust laws that have complicated and hindered inter- 
national exchanges. Some one has said that men are seldom more 
innocently employed than when they are making money, and we 
may add that men are seldom more beneficently employed. By 
making money I mean the actual creation of wealth, not the 
plunder from other people of wealth already made. If men could 
be doing this in all parts of the world, they would be very slow to 
leave such an employment in order to attack their neighbors. 
They would be doing this if they would learn and practise the gos- 
of business. So doing, they would see that every nation is in a 
large measure dependent on the good-will and the co-operation of 
every other nation, and that there is no such thing asa private and 
exclusive good that can be secured and enjoyed and kept by a 
course of selfish and exclusive behavior. In the grand exchange 
of commodities and of ideas, men would outgrow their provincial 
suspicions and dislikes. They would become citizens of the world, 
and not merely of New York, or London, or Paris. They would 
find that there is a golden rule of business as well as of religion, 
and that these two are one. They would rise to the level of 
Nature’s legislation and recognize, with Marcus Aurelius, that 
‘* Mankind are under one common law, and if so, they must be 
fellow-citizens and belong to the same body politic. From whence 
it will follow, that the world is but one Commonwealth.” They 
would square their conduct by the broad wisdom of Senator Sher- 
man, who says, ‘ Every advance toward a free exchange of com- 
modities is an fadvance in civilization. Nothing is worse than 
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sectionalism within a nation, and nothing is better for the peace of 
the nations than unrestrained freedom of commerce and intercourse 
with each other.” 

The great advantage of the business gospel is that it can be 
worked by the kind of man now on the stage of action. He can 
be enlisted in the army that shall fight for peace and be set at 
work right where he is, and he is secured against desertion or trea- 
son by the first and strongest of all the laws of Nature, the law of 
self-preservation. Is it not quite possible that this average man, 
with his natural wants and his responsiveness to the natural enyi- 
ronment, may be the reformer for whom the world has been wait- 
ing? Is it not possible that his self-elected guardians have 
neglected, in their search for a cure for the world’s ills, to consult 
this man and his needs? He does not hanker for war. He wants 
bread and a home, and, mayhap, a book for his hour of rest. He 
wants a chance for his children, and to close his eyes among those 
he has loved in life. And may we not quite reasonably suppose 
that in the scheme he can easily understand, with which he is quite 
ready to co-operate, we may find a truer wisdom of God than in 
theologies he cannot comprehend and in reforms that take no 
account of his very human nature? 

Suppose we try him a little. He can remember how things went 
between himself and his Canadian neighbor when we traded in 
friendly fashion, a few years ago. He has no quarrel with Penn- 
sylvania, barring the matter of pig-iron and coal. He can see in 
our United States the greatest peace society that ever existed on 
earth, and with a little honest help he will perceive that with our 
boundless resources, our unheard-of wealth, our matchless indus- 
trial skill, and our destiny,— compelling advantages of position and 
climate, — we are challenged by Nature and by God to that high- 
est daring that applies to life, the righteousness that all men preach 
but most are afraid to practise. He can comprehend what might 
be accomplished in a second Pan-American Congress, in which our 
States should be represented by men capable of acting in the 
spirit of Samuel Adams and Benjamin Franklin and Alexander 
Hamilton, He can understand the power of a tribunal which 
should make war on this continent an impossibility in all time to 
come, and the still grander beneficence of such treaties of comity 
and commerce as should remove all occasions of irritation, and 
make peace as much a matter of course as between Massachusetts 
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and Rhode Island. And he can readily see that if we here on this 
continent should thus mind our own business, use our resources, 
keep the peace, and push our trade, the rest of the world would 
soon have to do the same in order to live. They could not go on 
wasting their resources in wars, or keeping their manhood idle in 
standing armies. The laws of Nature would be found confederated 
in our league of peace, and they would have to relapse into barba- 
rism or enter into a like federation. Such a Pan-American league 
could certainly be created, and it would just as certainly compel 
the rest of the world to imitation. The “average man would help 
it on, for it would be for his interest to do so. And it would be 
just as religious as if it were a device for losing money instead of 
making it. ‘* Godliness is profitable in all things,” and no kind 
of godliness ever tried was ever so profitable as this would be for 
us and for all mankind. 

Comrades, — for to-day it is my proud privilege to stand with 
you in this great and honorable fellowship, — the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company was organized for the safety of the 
peaceful homes and the honest industry of men who feared God 
and had no other fear. In the two centuries and a half that have 
Seen its standard borne high on these shores dedicated to freedom 
and man’s hope of good, it has been unfurled in no warfare that 
could shame the valiant men who first gave it to the winds of 
heaven. May you who bear it to-day ever march in the fore front 
of the conflict that shall end in giving God’s world to God’s chil- 
dren, and in lifting over all lands the wgis of God’s peace. 

And may your children see the gains of your devotion in a 
world that shall realize the prophetic vision of one who will still 
teach them the majesty and power of our English tongue : — 


“For Trath and Justice then, 
Will down return to men, 
A Orbed in a rainbow; and like glories wearing, 
Mercy will sit between, 
‘Throned in celestial sheen, 
With radiant feet the tissued clouds down-steering, 
And heaven, as at some festival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace-hall.” 


